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my ſingular good Lord and | 


Dorſet, Lord Chamberlain tothe 
Queen, Counſellour of Eitate to-his 
Majeſly,-and Knight of the moſt 
noble order of the Garter. 


SQWD>S O give your Lordfhip a tcſtima= 
*-$| Fe ny of my readineſs to cbey yau, 
SP 1 nolooner was commanded 
&Z by you to tranſlate this Poem 
than I went about it, And cer« 
ainly your commands gave lite tothe work, 
hich elſe deſpair of performance, or the 
onfideration to whom 1c muſt be preſented, 2 
vould have ſtifled in its firſt birth. For how Z 
ould [ hope anything from mine own ſuf= 4 
ciencie, being little exercited in the French 
Ongue , and finding fuch a contumaey in 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
their phraſe to our manner of ſpeaking ; or 
how ſhould I not fear ſach a Judge as your 
Lordſhip, who are not only a perfe& under. 
ſtander,but an exatt ſpeaker of both languages? 
So that what we with much labour compals, 
is your daily exerciſe. For if that which Au- 
gifts attributed to Vinicius , that. he had S;-f 
us ingenium in numerato , Can ſuft with anyf 
man, it does with your Lordſhip , whoſe wit 
we have ſo often ſeen ready told out , and fir] 
for any emanation : and with which you have 
Juſtly purchaſed every mans wonder and aſtoF 
niſhment. It was therefore aptly and truly faidgy 
by anoble man of your own rank and order 
that when you ſpoke in any bulines you impo 
{cd oblivion on what was 1aid before you, and 
Glenceon any man thatſhould ſpeak after you 
It behoves me then (ſince | muſt fear you 
Judgement) to flie to that {weetneſs of you 
diſpoſition (the temper of your vertues) witl 
which you uſeto receive the offers that com 
from a gratetull heart. Unleis I ſhould pre 
ſameto think that your Lord{hip cannot wit! 
out delight ſurvey the pcrlon ot D. Roderip 
in this Play , with whom your life has he] 
ſomeproportion, for like him you have ev 
pref. r1'd your honcur to your atitCtions , an 

cur King «nd Ccuntty to any thing beſide 
which you did not 10 much, becauſe the plac 
YC 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Tyouare in requires it, but ont of an in-bred 
IrJaffeftion delivered ro you from your Ance- 
ſors, who with their happy counſails haveno 
leſs contirm'd this Kingdom than D. Diego is 
here faid by his armes to have ſupported Caſtile. | 
In fine, my Lord, Thope you will look with 
-{more content upon this Peece, when you ſhall 
Yoread there ſome places of my Lords your ſons 
ttranſlation, from whoſe attendance , it I have 
Iqborrowed this time, I muſt | account it upon 
'qyour Lord{hips ſervice, trom whom 1 have re. 
4 ceived all I have, which is the glory to be eltce- 
med, 


— 


1 

My Lord, 

| 

| Tour honours moſt faith ſui! 
| © 

7 moſt obedient 
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SENNRP:NMNGES 
To the Reader. 


92 He place of a Prologue let this leaf 
I: fake up; whichwould gently a 
ev? viſe you to ſuſpend your cenſure 
of this tranſlation , till you be 5killedin 
both the Languages ; for from the igno- 
rant in either T may ſuffer. Some places 
in the Orignall T have changed, but not 
many : two Scenes Thave left out , as be- 
ing ſoliloquies and little pertinent to the 
buſineſs : ſome things Thave added, but 
ſearce diſcernable : where he would give. 
me leave, T have followed' cloſe both the 
ſenſe and words of the Author , but many 
things are received wit in one tongue M 
which are not in another. The Play it ſelf, & 
being a true Hiſtory , though like a Ro 
mance ( ſmce this age conſiſts of ſuch Play 
ſeers) Iwould willingly propoſe to be imi= 
tated of our undertakers in the like kind, 
I mean for the conveyance , and ( as I 
A 4 | may 


® -— Tothe Reader. 
- may call it )) the Oeconomy of it : for what 
2 oncernes the wit and nainurall expreſſr- 
F-04571 it; 1 know T ſpeak to deaf prople, 
| whoſe ears. have been furr'dwith ſo many 
+ Hyperboles, whichis the wit in faſhion , 
* Cen. Rhee, Though the ſame in* Seneca's 
* ſua.r.fub = days, were accounted madneſs, 
7508 But if they knew how diſſen- 
| ting with 4a right Eare any affeFed 

ſpeech is , they would rather treſpaſs the 

other way, and not ſtrain nature beyond 

what we find it commonly is. But this is 
* no fit Porchfor the Temple of love, Ile ſhut 

it up, and open you the pleaſant way, 
| into which you had rather enter, 


SPB BBBBEBGNS 
The names of the Aftors. 


D. FeRxNaxpo the firſt King of Ceftile. 


D. Urraca the Infanta of Caftile. 

D. D1irz6co the father of RoDptriGo. 

W Gon: Q the Count of Gormas , {a 
\ ther to C1MENa. 

D. Roperico thelover of C1Mtxa. 


D. Saxcuo in love with CiMtxa. 


I _— C 3 Courtiers. 


CIMENA Miſtreſs. 


LEONRA Governels to the Infanta. 
ELvika ſervant to C1MEXaA. 


-  APage. Attendants. 
The Scene 
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A Tragicomedy. 


eACT I. SCENET.. 


COYNT. ELVIRA. 


ELVIRA- 


>&D8 Ongit all the yourhfull lovers which adore 4 
I 2 {> Your davghrers beauty, and implore my aich | 

$) © Don Roderigo and Don Sancho ſtrive | 

( 


» Who ſhall ſhew moſt rhe fire her beauties 
rals d. 
Bur yet Cimera is indifferent 
To both their loves,and with an equall ey | 
Beholds them both, nor does ſhe rake away 
Or add orghttotheir hopes, bur ſtill expetts 
A husband from your choice alone deſpn'd. 
COVNT. 
She does h: r duty, both of them deſerve her, 
Both ſprung from brave and noble families, 
Both young, yer ſuch as in their faces ſhew 
Th' i[toftrious vert'e of their Anceſtors 
Bur above all, in Ro7er7g9's face 
There's nor a line which ſpeaks not a brave man, 
His family has been fruicfuli ſtill i ſoldiers, 


| *As if they had been torn i'th* midſt of Lawrels. 
His fathers valour, in hisrime, unequall'd, 
” (Whil'R his firengrh Tafſed was a predigic. 
The furrowes in his forchead )ſeem tro be 
 Th' ingravements of his rob'e aftions, 
And Roderigo's perſon ſeems to promiſe 
The yirtues of his father. In conclufion, 
* My daughter if ſhe love him ſhall pleaſe me; 
0 entertain her with It bur be ſure 

You hice m intentions, and difcover hers, 
Art my rerurn wee | ſpeak of it together. 
* Time calls me now to wair upon the Councel, . 
"Where the King means to chuſe a Governor 
Into the \rince his ſon, or rather (eat me 

1that high place of honour, for my merits 
orbid me to expe an oppoſ:.rion. 


HSB BBBRBDB 
SCENEIT. 


* ELVIRA. CIMENA. 


' ELVIRA- 
Ow welcom news will this beto our [overs ? 
How fortune has provided, that all things 
Should fort ro their contentment ? 
CIMENA. 


Row now Elvira ? 
What in conclufion muſt I hope or fear 2? 
- What muſt becom of me ? What ſays my faher ? 
'! ELVIRA. 
Only two wards, enough to charm your ſenſes, 
Yan cannot love Roderigo, morethan he 


AT ragicomedy. 


oes value him. L 
CIMENA- & 
rithee ſpeak truth ELVIR A- | 
h' excels of this my happineſs does ſtar ger 6 
y faith in it ; may I beleeve thy words ? 
ELVIRA. 
Tay he went farther, he approves his love, 
nd will command you meet with his defres, 
his you will find ſoon as the Conncel rites, 
nd thar Don Diego meeting time; and place 
it for his purpoſe, ſhall propoſe the buſines, 
ear nor bur your deſires will be contented. 
. CIMENA: 
cannot tell, bur yet me rhinks my ſonl 
Does not receive this joy, bur all confounded 
«pets what moment will preſent to me 
divers face from this my happines, 
nd croſs my preſent forrine. 


ELVITRA- 

ou will find 

his fear of yours moſt happily deceiv'd. 
CIMENA. 


ell ler us go then, and atrend the iTue. 


{ 0k Id ads ls le 
SCENE 1IIL. 


INMFANTA. LEONORA. PAGE, 


| 


INFANTA 
O Foy, look our Cimena, and from me 

Tell her, her preſence was expected looner, 

My fiicadhip mult comp!ain of this her Nowrh. 
LEONORA 


fe” "The Cid, .. 


"As if they had been torn ith' midſt of Lawrels. 
His fathers valour, in hisrime, unequall'd, 
FCWhirR his firengrh Tafled was a predigic. 
The furrowes in his forchead )ſeem ro be 
 Th' ingravements of his rob'e adtions, 
And Roderigo's perſon ſeems to promiſe 
The virtues of his father. In conclufion, 
* My daughter if ſhe love him ſhall pleaſe me 
0 entertain her with ir, but be ſure 
* Youhice m intentions, and difcover hers, 
© At my rerurn wee | ſpeak of it together. 

k Time calls me now to wair upon the Councel, , 
AW here the King means to chuſe a Governor 
nto the [rince his ſon, or rather (eat me 
that high place of honour, for my mcrits 

Zorbid me to expe an oppeſ:.rion. 


EDD BDBLRM 
& SCENETII. 


* ELIVIRA. CIMENA. 


ELVIRA- 
Ow welcom news will this beto our lovers ? 
How fortune has provided, that all things 
Should fort to their contentment ? 
I CIMENA. 
- How now Elvira ? 
* What in conclufion muſt I hope or fear 2? 
> What muſt becom of me ? What ſays my faher ? 
T. ELVIR A. 
Only two wards, enough to charm your ſenſes, 
Yan cannot loye Roderjgo, morethan he 
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A Tragicomedy. 
oes value him. L 
CIMENA- \ 
richee ſpeak truth ELVIR A-+ þ 
h' excels of this my happin« ſs does ſtar ger 
y faith in it 3 may I beleeve thy words 2? 
ELVIRA.- 
ay he went farther, he approves his love, 
Ind will command you meet with hi; deſfres, 
his you will find ſoon as the Conncel rites, 
\ ne thar Don Diego meeting rime; and place 
it for his purpoſe, ſhall propote the buſines, 
ear nor bur your deſires will be contented. 
. CIMENA- 
cannot tell, bur yet me rhinks my ſfonl 
oes not receive this joy, bur all confounded 
«pets what moment will prefent ro me 
\ divers face from this my happines, 
nd croſs my preſent fortune. 


ELFVIRA- 

ou will find 

his fear of yours moſt happily deceiv'd. 
CIMENA. 


ell lerus go then, and arrend the i Tue. 


PO ee a 
SCENE 11%. FR 


INFANTA. LEONORA. PAGE, 


Re *» 


INFANTA 
O Foy, look our Cimena, an.l from me 

Tell her, her preſence was expected (ſooner, 

My fiiend(hip muſt complain of this her Nowh. 
LEONORA 


The Cid, 


LEONO RA. 

I perceive , Madam , rhar all days alike 

Your fad and penſive , and the ſame defire 

To know how her [ove goes, ſtill prefſes you, 

INFANTA- 

How ſhon!d it not ? when I my (elf have made her 
Receive the hurt wherewith her ſoul is wounded. 
She loves Don Roderigo by my means, 

And by my means he has vanquiſhr her diſdain - 
Then fince to take 'um I have laid the ſnare, 

To free 'um, unto me belongs the care. 

LEONORA. 

And yet i th midſt of all their good ſucceſs 

One may perceive in you a kind of ſorrow; 

Why ſhould that love which lifts them up with joy 
Weigh your great heart dewn with a heavy ſadne 
Andth' intereſt which you have in the r love, 

Make you unhappy, when themſelves are bleſt ? 
ButI'm too forward, and grow indiſcreet. 

INFANTA. 
To ſtifle ir increaſes more my grief! F 
nora, thou ſhalt know it, and now hear 

Xhar a ſtrange conflict I have had within me, 
And whenth haſt heard it, pitrying my weakne (5, 
Admire my verrue, love i; ſuch a Tyrant 
As will ſpare none, this Gentleman, this lover 
Which I've beſtow'd on her, I loye my ſelf. 


LEONORA. 
You Madam 2 

INFANTA- 
Lay thy hand upon my heart 


And f:el now how ir pants atth' kearing of 

The name of irs own Conq uerOnr - 
LEONOR A. 

Fardon me, Madam, 


If blaming of your love, I doe forget 


A Tragicomedy. 
My due reſpe& 3 is he a march for you, 
A private Gentleman ? can you a ' rinceſs 
In a point of ſuch conſequence forget 
Whoſe child you are2whar wil rhe ing ſay,think you? 
Doe yoa remember , Madam, whoſe you are ? 
INF ANTA. 
Yes, yes» Leonorayand will rather die 
Than doe athing unworthy of my birth - 
Thovgh I could tell ghee that in noble ſonls 
Merit alone ought re produce true love, 
And if my paftion would flic ro excules, 
Many examples might authorrze it , 
Yer |'le nor follow that in which my honour 
Mult be ingag'd- If ] have mach of loves 
I have mach more of cottage, and me rhinks 
A noble true diſdainrels me thar I, 
The davghter of a King, ſhould deem all others, 
Below my love, unleſs ir were a Monarch: 
Bur when I ſee my heart is nor of force 
$ Tomake irs own defence . Ipive away 
{ That which 1 dare nor take : "ſtead of my ſelf 
I pur C:mena faſt into his ferrers, 
And kindle their fire ro pur our mine Own» 
Bc not amaz'd then, if with diftraQtion 
I ſtill expe&rheir marriage ; you ſee 
All my repoſe only depends on it, 
If love do live on hope, it dies with it: 
*Tis a fire, thatnot nouriſh'd will go our- 
And ſpighr of my ill forrun, if Cimena 
Marry Don Roderigo, my long hopes 
Dying, my mind will be at eaſe ;'rill then 
I'm ſtill iu torment, till this day of marriage 
Roderigo is my love. whom though [I labore 
To loſe, I carmor chuſe bur grievero loſe him. 
I find my ſou! divided in two parts, 
My heart with honour fur'd as well as love : 


The Cid, 
This Hymen's fatall; I bo:h wiſh, and fear ir. 
Nor can 1 hope for any perfect joy, 
Since whether he obrain his love, or no , 
So many baits my love and honour have , 
Inſtead of comfort I maſt find a grave. 
LEONORA. 
After this, Madam, I have nought to ſay, 
Vnleſs ir be toprieve for your misfortunes, 
Before | blam'd you , now I pitty you : 
Bur fince your virtue has made good it (elf , 
So ſtrongly 'gainſt rhe powe rfull charms and force 
Of tove and hononr, and beat back th' ai:ault 
Of this, and bair of rha*s in a ſhort time 
' [will give youcaſe cf all, inthe mean while 
C alt your firm hope on heaven, which has mo e juſtice 
1 han to let virtue be a lutterer long. 
INFANTA- | 
My beſt of hopes is ro calt off ill hope. — 
PAGE» 
Madam» Cimend's come, as you comman.led. 
| INFANTA-. 
Go, entertain her in the Gallery. 
LEONORA. 
Bur will you ſtil! remain in theſe ſad fancies ? 
INFANTA. 
No, 1 will 'ſpighrof all my grief, p. ton 
A face of pladncſs. ' Goyl | follow you 
Juſt heaven, from whence | do expect my aid, 
P.r now at length (om period ro my evils; 
Aifure mine honour with ſom caſe of love, 
I ſeek my happine(s in anothers bliſs, 
To which give ſpeed good heaven , or more ſirength 
To my yet feeb!e ſoul, which n'ere can be 
C - Ul Hymen have bound them |) ar lit ery, 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 


COVNT de GOR MAS. D. DIEGO. 


COVNT. 
7 Ell Sir, you have got the day , the Kings high 


fayorr 
Has lifred you ro that which was my due, 
' has made you governour ro the Prince of Caſtile. 
D. DIEGO. 
his honour which he has don my family, 
Shews he 1s juſt, and knows well how to pays 
Vith recompence, paſt ſervices. 


"AWE COVNT. 
oveh Ki 
Ze great, rp like us, and 4s much ſubje& 
0 be deceiy 'd, as we, and this his choice _ 
akes us (which are his ſervants) fee , how 1!l 
He recompences preſent ſervices: 

D. DIEGO. _. 
Pray ler'sno more of this : perhaps t advance 
My bufneſs, favour did as much as merit , 
And happily you had been the berrer choice, 
Bur yet the King thought me more fit for him: « 
You may to th' honour which the King has don me 
Add one more if you pleaſe, in joyning both 
Our families by Gre marriage. 
Roderigo loves your daughter, whom h has wade 
The chiefe!t objed of's attedtiors, 
Give your conſent, and take him for your ſon, 

COVNT. 

O Sir, Roderigo muſt look higher now. 


YL 
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Th. 


. The Cid, : 
The ſplendor of rhis honour newly —o waa 
Oughr ro pur preater thoughts into his hearr. 
Look ro your office well : govern the Prince, 
Shew him the way how we may rale a Province, 
Make people every where obey his law, 
Teach him ro [ove the good, to awe the bad; 
Add ro theſe verrnes , thoſe ofa General!, 
Inftrut him how ro harden his foft body 
With pain and travel, til he leave himſelf 
Withour a rival in the art of War, 
To fir continued dayes and nights on horſe-back, 
Torake his reſt in's Armes : To force a Rampire, 
And norto owe a victory bat to himſelf. 
Shew him this by example, andremember 
You ought ro repreſent what you would teach, 

D. DIEGO. 
To inftru& him by example, this Fle fay 
In ſpight of envy, let him read my liie, 
And by thar ſtory learn 19 tame fietce Nations, 
To ſer on any place , to range an Army, 
And lay hisground of honor on his ations. 
COVY NT. 
Living examples move more forcibly 
1 han books, in which a Prince fcarce learns his duty: 
Bur what pray has all your long years don 
That one day of my ations has nor equall'd ? 
If you were valiant once, I fri! am fo, 
This arm's the firme fu of Caftile, 
| My fword once drawn has made Granado tremble; 
Arragon quake ; withour me other laws 
You muſt have had, and other Princes ſerv'd: 
Each day,each inſtant, ro my eremal glory, 
Has pil d up victory on vigory- 
T he Princeto fer an edg upon his valour, 
Marching by me fhall be viRorious, 
Far from your cold inſtruRions, he ſhall learn 
(Though 


ATragicomedy. 
Chough to my va'our they'r prefer'd by ſome 
ſeeing my ations, how to overcome . 

D. DIEGO. 

vain yol tel methar I know a'ready, ; 
e ſeen you fight, and under me command. 
hen age hath ſhrunk my finews up with cold, 
our youth and va!our have fupp!i'd my p'ac © 
ur nor to make ſo many words of nochings 
ou are what | was once, and yet the King 
I wixt our de (crts has pur a difference. 


COV NT. 
hat which was my deſert, you have obtain'd. 
D. DIEGO- 
ethat has pot it, ſure has beſt deſerv'd it. 
COVNT. 
ethat can beſt diſch:xpe ir, beſt deferves ir. 
D. DIEGO. 
is no good ſignthough whe pur beſide it- 
COVNT. | 
ike an 01d Contticr, by much fite you go !t- 
D. DIEGO. 
y honourable actions ſtood for me. 
COVNT. | 
one, come the King thus hononr'd your gray hairs: 
| D. .DIEGO- 
e priz d my vafonry when he geve it me- 
COVNT. 
If fo, the honour hacbbeen mine,/nor yours. 
D. DIEGO. 
He that could nor obtain't, did not deſerve ic. 
COVNT. 
Not I deſerve iz, mean you ? 
D, DIE9S0. 
No, not you. 
COVNT. 


ake that, raſh Dotard, for thy impudence. 
D. DIEGO 


ATragicomedy. 
D. DIEGO. 
Nay make ir up, and afrer rhis affronr 
Take my life roo. + LL 


| COVNT. © | 
Whar doſt the hope to do chou feeble foo!, 
Thy ſword is mine, bur yer I fcorn rorake it, 
Go now and bid the Prince read ore thy life, 
And let him nor omit this part of it, 
In which hee'l find the juſt revenge I rake 
Of this thize infolence. a far exainple. 


D. DIEGO. 
Will you then ſpare ,mv life? 
COV NT. 
I'm (arit hed; : 
Mine eyes «ry ſhame unto mine hands for this, 
D. DIEGO. 
Then you do fcorn to takeir, 
COVNT. \ 
IfI ſhould, | 
I did but cut the th:ced of three days laſting. 
| D. DIEG0. 


Rageand deſpaire / muſtI needs livethus long) 
To ſee this one day of my infamy 

Blatt all rhe Trophies! of my former years , 
O fatall dignity ! which arr ro me 

No other than a precipice, from whence 

Mine honour headlong fals unto the earth » 
Lerhim that has diſarm'd me rake the place 

Of Governour to the Prince, for thatam 

A man diſhonour'd, am not fit for it. 

And thou my ſword, that hang'ſt here for a ſhew , 
The glorious inſtrument of my actions paſt , 

Bur now the id[e ornament of my ape, 

Go to his hands that can tell how ro uſe thee, 

Be then my ſons, who, if he be mz own, 
Cannot but have a ſenſe of my diſhonour , 


"— ts © Mt Pa — = Y #& «4 


And 


ah  ATragicomedy. 
| nd rhongh he ove Ciineng » yet tis fr 
5 love give place to the more ardent fire 


valour, animated by an affront , I 
hich, chough it fell on me, did yer reſulr 7 


In him : and ſee , he's here. Roder7go rell meg 


laſt th' any courage 2 


$4$$6545445-4 | 


SCENE V/V. | 


RODERIGO. DIEGO. 


RODERIGO0. 
Ny man but my f.ther 
Shou!d quickly find I have. 
DIEGO. 


Well ſaid, my bor, 
I row Percelve my bloud runs in thy Veins, 

This noh!e arger ſayes thou art my fon; 

My youth revives in me from this thy hear. 

TFou ſhalt revenge me (on. 

RODERIGO. . 
Of what or whom? , 
DIEGO. 

Of an affronr fo crueil, that our honours 

Suffer rogether in't. 'Twas, Roderigo » 

A box oth ear, which onth' inſolen” giver 

7 hadreveng'd, butthat my fe eble age 

Fai''d my ftrong heart. This (word then, which my ar 
Knew not to wield, rake thou, and with it punith 

The arrogant that wrong d me, and be lure 
Thou Kkill,or die, for ſuch a ſtain as this 

Is never waſhr, bur in the oftenders bloud. 
' Pur ler metell rhee, 1 do ſend thee now 
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'., Tocombar with a manwhom Thave ſeen 
\. , Allo: a gore, m midſt of a fought banel, 
 Mai.ing himſelf a Rampire of Nain men, 
; RODERIGO. 
Pray Sir his Name, let him be what he will. 
D, DIEGO. 
Top tef-rchee more then : beſides that he is 
The braveft (ouldier , and the beſt. Commander 
Thatl have feenz he is 
RODERIG0. 


For heavens ſake what ? 
D. DIEG0. 


The father ro Cimena- 
RODERIGO. 


D. DIEGO. 


The ?——— 


Reply nor) 

I know thy love, but yer remember ſcn, 

He that can live contemn'd, doth nor deſerve 

To brearh an hour; thou know t th' affront was given 
Tome, to thee [| leave the juſt revenge 3 

The ſenſe of honour , and the fire that ſprings 

From thence, ſhould pur our the !efe hear of love; 
Revengs me, and thy ſelf, ſhew thy, ſelf worthy 

Of me thy father, now o're-born& with miſeries, 
Which whilſt I go ro moanghaſte thou ro puniſh. 


PEPE $$$2 $4244 
SCENE VI. 


RODERIGO. alone. 


Trook to the very heart, with a blow as fatall 
As un foreſeen : what ſhall I' do ? I muſt 
Revenge 


A Tragicomed)y. 
ze myfather, and provoke my miſtreſs, 
berray my honour, of my love, 
t were a better choice for me to dic 
Than to do cither : 
I revenge my father, { muſt loſe 
y love ; ifnor, | muſt live infamous: 
ow can [ live, having loſt all I live for ? 
Zur infamy purſues me after death. 
Dn then my ſonl, and rather chuſe rodie 
eſing thy love, than live ing/oriouſly, 
ind ſtart not at the name of the *offender, 
uſe he is the father of thy miſtreſs, 
Bur rather think thine own receiy'd rhe offence, 
\nd thou att bound to give the recompence. 


PTL: NED NG REN 


ACT II. SCENE T: 
Don ARIAS, The COVNTof Gormas. 


COV NT. 


22S Muſt needs ſay, when I did give th' affront 
1 [P My bloud was over heated, and my hand X* 
PF & Somewhat roo ready, but now who can help 
Y Since it is don, it cannot be recall d. (u? 
RIA 1 
aith, Ler your courage ſtoop to the Kings will, 
takes the buſineſs much to heart, and being 
highly inceng'd, beleeve ir hee'l proeced 
ith his full power, and then what defence 
you make for your ſelf, when th' affront, 


Ard 


"TheCid, 


And ir's high quality ſhall be appravated 
By the perſon of th'offended, and rhe place- 
. Theſe will require of you, my | ord, {ubmiflions 


Beyond all ordinary farisfa@on. M 
- COVNT. Tt 

Then ler him rake my life, 'tfs in his power. 
D. ARIAS. | 


Abare ſome of your heat , and hear what's reaſon, 
Will younor ſeek to appeaſe a Prince that loves you YW 
He fayes, 1'l ha this don, will not you do it ? 


COY NT. ! 
Sir, to preſerve my honovr , I cannor think Ti 
Tis ſuch a crime, ſomewhar ro diſobey, 
But were ic preater, what I've don for him, Br 
Would be more than enovgh ro make my excuſe. K! 
D-. ARIAS. 
Suppoſe you've don all thar a man can think I e 
In the Kings ſervice , is Þ« botnd ro thank you ? T] 


Can a Prince be beholdinp ro a ſub'ect ? 
You are rcomuch o're weening,yvou muſt know , 
He thav beſt -;erves his King does but h1; dury, 
If you think otherwile, you are undon. 
GOV NT. 
I ſhall be!ceve you when fnd it fo, 
D. ARIAS. 
Your can t but fearthe power of the King. 
COV NT. 
One day Cefirovs not ſuch a man as TI am- 
Ler him arm all his Power to puniſh we , 
The ſtare ſhal! rather periſh, than l ſufter. 
D. ARIAS. 
Do you (© little fear the foveratgn power ? 
COVNT. 
What ? of ther Sceprter 7 which if not for me 
Hadere now faſnour of his hand : my perſon 


A Tragicomedy. 
I5 Sir, of ſo much conſequence to the King, 
JThar if my head fall, his cro vu cannor ſtand. 

D. ARIAS. 
My Lord) give reaſcn leave to ſerrle you, 
Think ont a lutle. 


COVNT. 
he rthoughr's already taken. 

D. ARTAYS:. 
What ſhall ſay then f I muſt give him an account- 

" COV INT. 
his : that I know not how to give confent 
To mine own ſhame. 
D. ARIAS. 
Bur my LI ord imagin» 
Kings will te abſolute. l 
COVNT. 

I et 'um be o, : 
The Die is caſt Sir, ler $s ralk no more on't. 

D. ARIAS. 
hen I muſt rake my leave, fnce my perſwaſions 
an do no good : rhough you be cover'd o're 
ith Lawrels, yet my | ord, rake heed of rhunder- 

CONT. 


'lewait it withour fear. 
- D. AR IAS, 
twill come home. 


; COUNT 
f ir do, D. Diego's ſatished. 
ow [i tle am I ſcar'd with theſe poore threats ? 4 
y honour once engag'd, a thouſand deaths 
Preſented ro me in the moſt hideous {orins, 
dr once ſtartle me. 
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' ThecCid, 
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SCENE II: 


RODERIGO. COVNT de GORMAS, 
RODERIG0. 


Y Lord a word. 
COFNT. 


Speake. 
RODERIGO. 


Reſolve me ofa doubr: doe you know 
Don Diego well ? 
COV NT. 
[ doe. 
RODERIGO- 
And that he was 
The ſpirit andthe glory of his time: 
Doe you know this £ 
COVNT. 


Perhaps he might be ſo. 
RODERIGO. 
And that this ardor which mine eyes doe bear , 
Dce you know it is his bloud ir repreſents ? 
COVNT. 
What's thatro me ? 
RODERIGO. 
difance from this place 
you k1.ow it. 


 ATragicomedy. 
| COVNT 


Preſumptuois boy ? EI 
| RODERIGO 
Be not fo hor, I know I'm yonrg, but yer © 
In noble ſouls , valour prevents their years» 
| COV NT. 
Bur who has led thee ro that vaniry ? 
o ſer thee ypon me; rho thar did ft never 
Bear arms ? pethapsthon know'ſt nor who I am. 
RODERIGO. 
es : and I know a ſtoner man than l 
ouldrremble ar the Fearing of thy name : 
hy heal is cover d o're With I awrels. where 
i&ory perch-s. and from thence reads ro me 
he fare of my deſtrufticn : I doe challenge, 
I ike a raſh youth, a man ind ro conq'eelt - 
et having heart enough, I ſhan't wan: ſtrength, p 
Or if [ ſhould, weiring my frrhers cauſe 
pon my ſword andarm. thev cannor fail me. | 
COVNT 
his courage which appears In thy difconſc, 
I have be:n long acqrained with, and hopi: g 
Tofſee the hnour of Caftile in thee, 
Twas in my thonghrts to give my datzghter ro thee 3z 
I know thy love, and am amaz'd to ſee 
It's motions 'o giv. place unto thy hano!r: 
And meaning r9 find out a perfect man, 
And comy'eat Cava'ier for my (enne in law, 
I'm, not miſtaken inthe choice I've made. 
But here my pity intervenes , and though 
wonder atthy co rage. yet I prieve 
Ko ſce thy taſhneſle + doe nor (eek thy death, 
rethee excuſe my valour from a comb-r 
o farreunequall. Ifrhon fall by me» 
will be no honour ro me- To orecome 


B 2 Where 


 TheCid, 


Where there's no danger, will be a triumph 
Whete there's no glory : for thou wilt be thought 
To have with caſe been ruin'd, and my ſelf | 
Shall alone feel the grief that I have don it. 
RODERIG0. | 
Thhaſtſeconded th' affront thou gav'ſt my father, 
| Witha pity worſe than har, dar ſt thou deprive me 
Ofmy honour, and yer fear ſi rotake my lite ? 


g COUNT. 
Leave me good youth. 
RODERIG0. 
Lat'sgoc, and talk no more ont. 
COUNT. 
Aitthou ſo weary ofthy life 2? 
RODERIGO. 
Art thon 
So afraid ro die ? 
COVNT. 


Coine then, thau do'ſt no more 
Than is thy duty, he's a degenerat ſon 
Thar will our-live one jot his fathers honour. 


SSESSESS-POSGOPOS 
SCENE II1h 


INFANTA CIMENA. 
IN FANTA- 


E not {c griev'd, Cimena, dry thine eyes, 
ſe not thy conſtancic inthis misfortune, 


ATragicomedy. 

Thou'lr ſce'r clear up after a lirr!erempeſt : 

Thy happineſs is bur clouded for a while, 

And ſom ſmal time will make thee no great loſer. 
CIIMENA. 

What can I bope now, bur continual rroubles, 

A ſtorm ſo ſudden comniing o re this calm 

Threatens a certain ſhipwrack to our loves : 

* 1 is paſt all doubr, I periſh inthe haven, 

I lov'd, was lov'd again, our friends agreed, 

And I no ſoon: r had rold you the news, 

Bur in an il hour ſprung their fatal quarrel, 

W hich when I heard, i knew my hopes were ruin 4: 

| Ctrſed ambirion , honour pirrilefle, 

Under whoſe ryranny the braveſt ſoules 

Do ever {itter : Low m ny rears and fghs 

, Muitl pay for you? 


INFANTA- 
Thon haFno reaſon 
To ſear their quarrel, which on a ſudden born, 
Will as ſoon die : there's roo much noite of ig 
Tolcrir live. The King ſhall take 1rUp) 
And for thy fake 1'l ſee tihall go no farther. 
CIMENA. 
This buſineſs wil admit no compoſition 
Th' affronts ro honour never arerepalr d, 
W i\dom or power can prevail little here 
This wound will not be healdyit may be cover d; 
And Riifled, hate neuriſhes ſecret fires 
Within the breſt, bur ſuch as burn more hercely. 
CIMENA- 
Bur th' holy knot which ſhall once joyn Cimena 
To Roderigo, will diſſolve the hatred 
Of both their fathers, and the bonds of [ove, 
As being more ſtrong, wil quickly fiop the ir diſcord. 
| GIMENA. 
Rather do'defie, than hope it, Madam, 


B 3 Don 
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- Don Diegois ras I know 
| My father well , of what a ſpirit he is. 
I feel my teares runne, which | would retain : 
Whar's paſt, rormenrs me; and | fear rhe ſequell, 


INFANTA. 
Do't thou fear whata weak old mn can doc? 


CIMENA. 
Roderigo 1s rot weak. 
INFANTA- 


B..t he's roo young: 
CIMENA- 


Valiant young, men are ever very ſudden, 


INFANTA- 
F But thatthoi need ſtnor fear- Hee loves thee too well 
To anper or difpleaſe thee, one poore word 
Our w Fi mouth, will quickly fay his bear. 


CIMENA, 
If he doe nor obey, how preat's my prief ? 
f nd it he doe, what will men fay of him, 
Thar being a Gemrlematy he could pur up 
Such an atircrs ? fo rhat if he reſiſt, 
Crelle pive wav to his afteRion, 
I cannor bur te rrovbled, or aſham'd 
At his roo mach reſpect, or 41ſt tlenia ll. 
IVFANTA. 
Cimena's pererous, andthongh ſhe be 
Inpag d, ſhecannor futter a baſe thovghr. 
Fur if { make a priſoner of this lover 
Un:i!! his buFneſe be raneup berwixrrhem, 
Will nor your !oye tnmn neo jeaforifie ? 
CIMENA. 


\ h, Madam, in this cafe 1 have no ſuch 1honghr. 
INFANT 4- 


Boy, !ook our Roderrgo, bring him hither. 


; BOT. 
He, and the Count of Gormas 


CIMENA. 

Good God, [| trem>le! 

X IN FANTA- 
Speaks» 
A BOT. 
Went out rogether 
INFANTS. 
Alone? 
BOT- 

Alone , and as it ſeem'd , they went ro quare!!, 
CIMENA. 

Ay me, my ſear's, they r fighting by this time. * 
IXNFANTA. 


Let's ſpend no more time then, bur goe look "um out. 
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SCENE IV. 


KING. D. ARTAS. D. ALONSO. 
D. SANCHO, 


KING. 


S he ſo vain , has he fo little reaſon, 
That hedares think his crime yer pardonable ? 
D. ARIAS. 
I treated long with him on your beha!f, 
I did (Sir )my devoir, but obrain'd nothing. 
KING. 
Juſt heaven / can a ſubje& beſo raſh 
By T.o 


The Cid, 

To have (0 lirrle care to pleaſe his Maſter ? 
H as ſtrucken Don Diego, ſcorn'd his King, 
In my own Court he means to give melawes : 
Be hene'r ſopood a ſouldier or commander, 
Ile make him know » hat tis ro difobey. 
1 would ha'treated him wi h all fair means, 
Bur f:nce he has abus d my patience, 
Go ſom of you and cok him our, and whether 
He do reſiſt, or nor, mae ſire of him. 

D. SANC HO. 
Perhaps ſome lirtl= time will bring him im. 
Fe was taken boiling in his choler , Sir, 
And a ftoutheart vil! hardly yeeldro reaſon, 
Inthe firſt orion of its rage and hear. 
He:r s x0 man, that rot thinks he is ro blarre, 
Bur yer ſo high a ſpirir is not brought 
Ar fiſt fo eafily ro confeſs Nis faulr. 

KING. 
Don Sencho, hold your peace, and let me tell you, 
He that ſhall rake his part is alike faulty. 
D. SANCHO. 

I obey Sir, and am filent, burwith favor, 
A word in his defence. 
KING. 


W hat can you ſay ? 
D. SANCHO- 
Sir, thar a ſoul accuſtom'd ro great ations, 
Carncr ataſc ir ſe'fro low ſubmifi.ons. 
Ir bncws not how to do it withour ſhame , 
And that's the word which troubles moſt the Count. 
Ke finds tt ſomewhat hard to do his duty. 
He would obey it he had leſs of courage, 
Sf 10u'd command , that he being us'd ro arms, 
ahould with his ſword repair this injury, 
'l undertake he ſhall make ſatisfaction. 
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A Fagreo / 19. 
KING. 
You are roo bold Sir, bur your age pardons 
Thinking it ro proceed from heat of youth. 
A prudent K ing knows berrer how to husband 
His ſubjes bloud, than foro venrure'em- 
For mine, I mean my care {hall ſtill conſerve'um 
As the head cares for th'members which do (crve it. 
You ſpeak Sir, as a ſouldier, bur I muſt 
Do as a King, and whatſoere the Count 
Does ſay or think, I'em ſace he cannot loſe 
Onghr of his honour in obeying me : 
Th atfront he did tro him whom | have made 
G overnour ro my ſon, does rouch meneerly , 
And this his inſ{olence hath cuarrell d mes 
And th' choice | made : So if he do ſubmit, 
I am the man he ſatishes- Bur no more, 
Don Ar;a:, by an advice of late receiv d , 
I heare the Moores mean ſhortly ro ſuppriſe us. 
D. ARIAS. 
Dare the Moores ſtir f 
KING- 
Their veſſels ars diſcover d 
Ar the Rivers mouth, and you know how eafily 
Ara full Sea they may come up. 
D. ARIAS. 
The batrtai!s Fa 
They ve loſt already, ſhould make 'm loſe the heart is 
To ler on ſuch a Conquerpur ags- you» 
- KING. 
They cannot bur with Jealouzy look on, 
Seeing me rule in AndJlouzia, 
And this fair Country, which I rook fromthem, 
Keeps their deſfpnes awake. , Ir is che reaſon, 
W hy here in Sevil 1 have plac'd my Throne, 
Th.rt beingneer um may be more ready * 


To meet with their arremprs- 
B 2 D: ARIAS 
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D. ARIAS, 
Sir, they have learnt, 
At the great charge oftcheir own keads by this rime, 
How much your preſence dces alture yogr conqueſts 
Y' have nathing, Sir, tofear . 
KING. 

Kor ro-neplet : 
T co much affurance ſtill drawes danger wi h it: 
Theenemy which we now think to ce.iroy, 
If he can rake his time, may annoy us. 
Bur yer f:nce I'm nor certa'n of my newes , 
I] nould nor Rirrenp in my ſubiects hearrs 
Va'ne pan«que terrors. or this preſe: t night 
Afﬀright the Ciry'wi ha falſe alarm : 
Let the haven be weli guarded, and the wa's, 
And for this 1ight it tal | ſuffice. 

D. ALONSO enters aga ts 


Si, the Cotmrt is dead, 


P Roderigo'; hand has ſatibfied his father. 


KING. 
| Todivin'd what would follow, when I firſt 
Keard of th at{1ogt- ans would ha'then prevented ir, 
D. ALONSO 
Sir,here's Cimene, who prelen:s her griefe 
Vpon her knees, with _ es deinanding Juſtice. 
INC. 


Althonph my ſou! ſuffer wich his misformines, 
Th' atiront he did, deſerv'd the puniſhnienr, 
Which though it were moſt juſt, yer can't | loſe 


Without reprets.a fervant of his merit. 


. SCENE 


- Tragicomedy. 
$2 REN ER ee 
SCENE F. 


KING. D- ARIAS. D.DIEGO. CIMENA, 
D. SANCHO. D-. ALONSO. 


CIMENA- 


J Viice, Sir, Juſtice, I aske it on my knees, 
D. DIEGO. 
© Sir grve care to my defence. 
CIMENA. 
Revenge my fathers death. 
D. DIEGO. 
Of him that puniſt-« the higheſt inſolence? 
CIMENA- 
Roderigo, Sir, 
D. DIEG0- 
Has done the office of an honeſt man: 
CIMENA. 


Has kill'd my father. 
D. DIEGO. 


Has reveng 'd his owne. | 
CIMEN A. wo 
A Kirg owes juſtice ro his ſubjedts bloud- + 
D. DIEGO. 
A juſt revenge can fearerg puniſhment: 
KING. 
Riſe both of 10:1, and ſpeak wi. hout diſturbance, 
F beare a pait, C imenaz in thy nfferings. 
T:ouble her not, when ſhe has done; I'le heare you, 
CIMENA. 
My father's flain, Sir, and thefe eyes have ſcen 


His 


The Cid, 

His blond guſh out in bubles : that dear bloud 

Which has ſo oft preſerv'd your wals, fo oft 

Peen fir 'd ro pain you batrails , and which yer 

Reaks with juſt anger, io have been ſpur for any 

Bur you the King, which war durit never draw 

Roderigs in your Court has wade ro flow 

Upon the earth; and for his hiſt eilay) 

Has tan* away the firme prop of vo r rate , 

Breathleſs, and pale, I came uno the p ace» 

And found him dead / Dead / pardon Sir, my grief, 

My voycedoes fail mee, letny tcars ſpeak the reſt; 
KING. 

Pavghrer, take comfort, and be cenhdent 

Thou haſt a King will bea Fatherto thee. 
CIMENA 

You'ave don my milcries, Sir, ro0 much honour. 

Thither 1 came amaz d., and found him dead, 

Fe ſpoke noupht to me,bur the mn ore ro n.ove me» 

His ſpilr bloud wrote my dury on the duſt. 

Rather his worth rednc'd ro that poor State, 

Sroketo me thre ugh his woumd and haſten'd me 

To rhis pinſure and ro be heard the better, 

Of themoſt juſt of Kings, borrow d my voy ce- 

©nffer nor Sir, ſuch rage ro pals unPuniſtr 

Pefore your eves and fct ncr heady youth , 

f.j lave themſelves in the bloud of y our beit Souldiers, 

2nd brave thejr memories. If yon permit it, 

You have, bur fewthar will deſ.re ro ſerve you, 

In fine my t ather s dead, I demaiind juſtice 

Rather for yours than my own intereſt, 

You zre ingag d i'th 'loſs of ſuch a man, 

Revenge it then, and require blond for bloud, 

Sacrifice D- Diego, and his familie 

To your ſelf, ro the peop!e, to (afti'e, 

Whar can be dear enough tg fſatishe 

For wy dead father ? 


KING» 


ATragicomedy. 
KING. 


D. Diego anſwer. 

D. DIEGO. 
How happy is the man Sir? 
Who parts no ſooner with his ſtrength than life , 
Since to the valiant, age is Poſt unhappy 
Accompanied with weakneſs, Irhat have 
Gorren (uch glory by my former attions , 
Whom victory has ever wayted on» 
See my ſelfnow , for having liv'd roo long 


Aferontcd, and orecome. And rhar which neither 


Combar, nor Fege, nor ambuſhes could co, 

Nor all your enemies,nor mine ro | oor; 

The pride of one man in your Court has don 
Almo't bef-re your face, and ſullied 

The reverence, and honour of my ape, 
Advantag d by his youth, and by my weakneſs, 


And ſ@ Sir, theſe my haires which have grown white 


Under my helmer, and my bloud; which has 
So oft for you been ſpent , ſhould ha'deſcended 
Vnro the grave with careleſs infamy. 

Had I nor gota Son roſave my honor, 

Who lending me his hand has ſlain the Count: 
Ifro ſhew courage, and a ſenſe of wrong, 

Ifro revonge, a blow oth' face deferve 

Severly to be pnniſhe, ler ir fal 

On methar rempeſt, what .ſoer'e it be » 

For the armes faulr, we puniſh oft rhe head, 

I amthe head, Sir, he is butrhe arm , 

And if Cimena do comp'ain rhat he 

Has ſlain hir father, I muſt anſwer hers 

Had I been able, he had never don it- 

Sacrifice then this head. which age wil rake, 
The arm Sir, may hereafter do you ſervice. 
And ler Cimeng'; wrong be farisfied 

At my own bloud's expence, and 1 ſhal be 


The Cid, 
& farre from chinking it an unjuſt cenſure, 


Thar dying with mine honour » 1 ſhall die 
Without regret- 


KING. 

'Th' affair is of importance, 

And merirz ro be heard in a fall C onnſell. 

ron Sancho, wait upon Cmeng home, 

Don Dregs's word ſhall be his furery. 

Let his ſonne te lookr our I'le doe you juſtice, 

CIMENA- 

"Tis juſt grear Sir ro cur off murdcerers. 
KING. 

Daughter, rake rence alinle wuh your priets. 
C!MENA 

To give them truce, is 20 mcreale them more. 
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ACT 111. SCENE I. 


D. RODERIGO. ELVIRA. 


ELVIRA. 


Hat mean you Roderigo ? whither would 
[you 2 
RODERIGO- 
I would purſue the courſe of my ſad for: 
rune. 


ELVIR 4. 
But this is a firange Lo'dneſſe, ro appear 
In the ſawe place which you have fill'd with mourning, 
Come you t affr2nt theghoſt ofthe dead Count? 
Haye not you ſlain him ? 


RODERIG9. 


A Tragicomed. 


RODER1IGO. 
His life was my diſgrace, 
' Mine hcnour at my hands requir d his death- 
ELVIRA. 
Brit in the houſe of dearh ro look for refuge? 
Did ever homicide make that his Afilum £ 
RODEKIVLO. 
Did never any mvrderer preſent 
Himſelf unto his Judge ? ne're wo" der at me, 
I come to ſeek for that | gave another, 
That's dearh ; my love Cimena is my Judge. 
When I delery'd her hate, [ deſerv'd death; 
And for rhar cauſe I fNtand here to receive 
My ſentence from her mouth , death from her hand. 
ELVIRA. 
Flie rather from her Fghr, and doe nor meet 
With the firſt morions of her grief and anger, 
Why, would you more enfizme her preſent paflion ? 
RODER160- 
No, thar dear obie& which I durit' difpleaſe, 
Toprniſh me carmor have roo much paſſion 3 
I ſhould be happy if I could anprent it, 
And haſten ſo my death from her fair hand. 
ELVIRA. 
Cmena's at the Count, bath'd in her reares, 
And will return thence with much company, 
For heavens ſake flie , what will mens cenfores ſay 
If y* are diſcover'd here ? they muſtreporc 
| Cmena t'have receiv d into ker hooſe 
Th' Affafiin of her father. Heark, ſhe comes, 
Ir 1s her voice: at leaſt, Roevigo, 
To faye her reputation, hide your ſe'te. 


SCENE 


The Cid, 


l POPPPEPEVEPIEGO 
SCENE Il. 


D. SANCHO. .CIMENA. ELVIRA- 


D. SANCHO. 

Madam, neve: think of a y ather 

Eur bloud+ ſacrifices * your anger s Juſt 

And yourg icf l:wful, for my part Madam 
I 1 nether gg about to pacike 
Or comfort 1 ou + but if my pre'ent (ſervice 
Can be of uſe ro you, imploy my Sword 
To cur our your reven*e, from your commands 
My heart takes courage, and my. arme its ſtrength. 

CIHENA. 


O ne unforcunate / 
D, SANCHO. 
Madam accept my lervice- 
CIMENA. 
I ſhall offend rhe King then who has promis'd 
To dome Juſtice. 


D. SANCHO. 
Bur you know, juſtice 
Is (o ſlow pac d and Janguiſhing, that ſeldom 
Ir overtakes thecrime,the wrong was don 
By rh'\word, then let a C avalier re+erge it 
By the ſword again : It is the readieſt way*+ 
CIMENA. 
"Tisthe laſt remedy, bur if ir muſt 
Arive at that, and this your nob!e piny 
Of my misforrunes do continue witl: you, 
Tikalthen give you the freedom you defire- 
D. SANCH0 | 


A Tragicomedy. 
| D. SANCHO- 
Ir is he only happineſs I wiſh), 
So having hopes to ſce't, I rake my leave. 
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SCENE III 


CIMENA. ELVIRA. 


CIMENA- 
AT ſenpth 1 find I'm free ro. open tothee 
The ſadneſs of my foul, and to give way 
To my deep ſighs, which elſe would ſtifle me. 
My fathers dead, Elvira, the firſt word 
That Roderigo us'd has cur the rhred , 
Weep, weep mineeyes, melt into tears my brain, 
Half of my life, the other halfhas ſain, 
Andty's me to revenge on what is lefr, 
That part cf w hich by this I am bereft. 
ELVIRA. 
Quie- your ſelf, (weer Madam. 
CIMENA- 
How unfrly 
Thou bid {t me to be quiet, when at once 
I ruit bewail my [b(s, and th hand that made it, 
Or what is'r | can hope for in this life 
Br rorments, nere tO be redres*d by rime, 
If loving th'Authnr, I purſue the crime? 
ELVIRA. . 
Can you then love the man that kill'd yorr Father ? 
CIMENA. 
Love him, Elvire? more than that I adore him, 


My love ſtands up againſt the ſenſe I ſhould have as 


”_ v 
=_ 


LO, 

£B 
T ; 
. 


1 cs . ” ata Fi + = Wile 
. _— 
The Cie 
, = 


Of a ſlain father; and would quite o're-bear it. 
I finde my lover in mine enenue, 
Andpighr of all my anger, in my heart 
Roderigo makes his pirt good 'gainſt my farher : 
Yet though my love has thele advantages, 
I'le nor adviſe with it abour my dury- 
Nothing is dearer ro methan Roderig0» 
My heart would-rake his part» bur then my honor 
Tels me I hada father, which he ſicw- 
ELVIRA- 
But do you mean to proſecure him , Madam ? 
CIMENA. 
O crn-!1 meaning / crucll proſecution / 
To which I'me forc'd. Taske his head and yet 
Fear t@ obrainirt. I would hahim puniſh dy 
And yer my death, I know, muſt wait on his, 
| ELVIRA. 
Fie, Madam, uit this tragicall deſgne, 
Be nor ſo cruell ro your (elf. 
CIMENA. 


' Shall I ſee 


My father die between my armes ? his bloud 
Crying vengeance ro me, and ſhan't I hear him ? 
Shall my heart think, becauſe 'ris charm'd by love , 
That nothing's due unto a fathers death 
Bur chi'diſh reares ? or ſhall I ſuffer love 
To fieal into my beart, and thruii tug honour ? 
ELV IRA. 

Belceve me, Madam, you may well be pardon'd, 
If you preſerve unto your ſelfe a man 
You cannot paralle], and one you love- 
Y Fave done enongh to ha' been with the Kings 
Nee preſſe it farther, be nor obſtinare. 

| CIMENA. 
T hen is my glory loſt ; no, irbehoves 
I be reveng'd-. 


'T 


Firſt ro purſue him unto death, and then 


A Tragicomedy. 
ELVIRA- | 
Bur you love Roderigo, 
He can't diſpleaſe yon. 
CIMENA. 
No I'le [wear he can't. 
ELVIRA-. 
Theſe things confider'd, Madam, what caz you doe ? 
CIMENA. 
To fave mine hononr, and ro par an end 
Toa'l my pricfs at once, I am reſolv'd 


Todie my (elf. 


POE-VODD EE POD 
SCENEIV. 


RODERIGO to them. 


RODERIGO. 
O fave the trouble of 
Purſeing ie, behold I'm hete before you, 
Glu: your ſelf with the pleaſure of iy dearh. 
| CIMENA- 
What place is-rhis, Etvire- 2 who 'is this ? 
R9:7e17g0 in my houſe ! beforemy. face / 
; RODERTWO. 
Spare no: my bloud, bnrtaſt the ſweeme' ie of 
My death, and your reve nges without refiſtance- 
CI MENA- 


wv 


Aye me / 
RODERIGO. 
Fcar mc G7meng- \ 


CIMENA 


I dye. 
RODER1GO. 
A word 
CIMENA. 
A way and let me dy. 
RODERIGO. 
And afterwards 
" Make me no anſwer but with this my {word-. 
CIMENA. 
That (word be {mear'd with th bloud of my dead fathers 
RODERIGO. 
My Cimena 
CIMENA. 


© Which romine e; cs upbraids thy crime, and life, 


The Cid, 
' CLMEN 4. 


Fye, take away that o!>'e&t 


RODERIGO. 
Look on it rather to increale rhy hate, 
T'excire thine anger, and ro ſpeed my death 
CIMENA. 
'Tis dy'd in my own bloud, 
| RODERI50. 
Plonge it in mine, 
And make ir loſe the colour fo of thine. 
CI MEN A. 
What cruelty is this, which in cne day 
Father and Daughter borh deprives of life, 
One by rhe ſword, the other by the ſigh ? 
Removerhat obje& of my hare, thy ſword, 
Thou woud' ſt be heard of ker thou mean'ſt ro kill. 
: RODERIG0.- 
] do obey, yet with the ſame defire 
To dre by thee. For from my affed&i cn 


Of agoodaGtion, the box o th care 
Thy father gave , diſhonour'd mine, thou know'ſt 


| Never expect a cowardly repentance | 


How | 
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How home rhat rouehes any man of ſpirir, 

{1 ſhar'd in the affront,and wentro ſeek c 

[The Authcr, having found him I reveng'd 

Mine and my fathers honor : wer't ro do 

Again I d dot, yet think nor but thy love 

Held our againſt my father, and my ſclf, 

A combar long enough, and made me doubr 

Whether [ ſhould diſpleafe thee or fr down 

By th' injury receiv'd. | held my hand 

And blam'd my ſe'f for roo much violence: 

here JAnd without donbr thy beauty had o're-ſway'd, 

Had I nor calt in ballance, that a man 

Diſhonour & never could he worthy thee, 

Thar ſhe who lov'd me when my fame ſtood clecr, 

Wou!d hare me, ſNtain'd with infamy. 'Tis true, 

I did thee an atfront,and ris as rrue 

I ought ro do irboth ro ſave my honor 

And merit thee . Bur having rhus acquired 

My father and my ſelf, 'ris only you 

T har 1 now com ro fatistic, and wake 

A preſent of my blond. I know the thought 

Of a Nain father, arms thy hate againſt mee, 

Nor will I robrthee of thy ſacrihce, 

Here, offer ro the blood already Ihed 

The blood ofhim, that glories ro have ſhed i , 

CIMENA- 

True Roderigo, (though thine enemy) 

Thar thou did'ſt ſhun diſgrace; I cannot blame thee, 
And whatſoever face my priefs pur on, 

I nor accuſe thee, but my own misfortune. 

I know what honour , after ſuch an outrage» 

" Demands of any brave and generors (pirit- 

| Thou did'ſt thy duty, but in doing It ; 

Thou ravght'ſt me mine. The ſame regard thon had 
To vindicate thine awn , and fathers honor, 
| Fall's now on me, and the more t'afflict nc 
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Ofrhee I mtſtrequire, what | have loſt : 
Ir is thy intereſt makes me deſpair : 
Had any other hand, or ſad misfortune , 
Depriv d me of my father, | had found 
My comfortin thy fight, the only charm 
_ my gricfs : Whenby ſodear a hand 
y teares had been wip'd off : but now I muſt 

Loſe him and thee roo. and what's more cruell , 
| | I'm bound my ſelf ro labour thy deſtruction, 

!,, Fornever look from my affection 
If 


The teaſt reſentment for thy puniſhment: 
For rhough our love wonld ſpeak in favour of thee, 
| Minchonorr yer muſt poe as high as thine; 
{| T hou in my wrong ſhewd it thy te!f worthy me, 
J-' HIinthy death will appear worr' y thee. 
RODERIGO. 
Never deferre then longer whar your honour 
Requires of vou. Ir demands my head, 
Toſftay rill Juſtice givet you, will delay 
As well your g'ory .asmy puniſhment. 
I ſhall dic happy, dying by your hand. 
CIMENA-. 
Away, I'm thy acciicr, nor thy heads-man, 
Is r fir for me to take the head thon offer | ? 
"Tis of another rhar I muſt obraine it ; 
I muſt purſue thy crime. not puniſh it. 
 RODERIG0. 
Thovgh love ſpeak r9 thee in my farour, ver 
The brav'ry of thy mind oughr roanwer mine, 
Which truſt meſmy Cimeng) cannor be , 
If ro revenge thou borrow ſt other hands. 
For my revenpeT ns'd none bur my owne, 
And thou for thine, muſt uſe thy hand alone. 
CIMENA. 
Cruell ! ro be ſo obſtinate in this, + 
If without help thoudid ſt revenge thy (elf, 


Why 
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y do'ſt thon effer't ae ? Vie follow thee, 
y courage is too great to letihee bear 
he leaſt part in my glory, neither ſhall 
Mine, er my fathers honoar Roop {0 low 
sro thy love, orthy deſpair ro owe. 
RODERIGO- 
Hard point of honour / can I' by no way 
brain this prace ? puniſh me in the name 
Df chy dead farher, or onrdeareft love, 
Either do't in revenge, or elſe th pity. 
'Twill ro thy lover prove a gentler fate, 
o die thus by thy hand, than to live with thy hate. 
CIMENA. 


0 


Away, I hatethee nor. 


RODERIG0. 
Thon oughreſt ro hate me- 
CIMENA. 
I cant. 
RODERIGO. 


Bur fear ſt thou nor the blame and ſrandall 
Which men will raiſe, when they ſhall know my ci ime 
And the continuance of thy love: no, rather 
Force'um to ſilence, and withour more words, 
By my deathgive thv repurarion life. 
CIMENA. 
[t will live better , if I ler rhee live: 
I'ſe ha' the voice ofthe moſt black mouth'd envie 
Admire my plory , and pitty my hard ſufferings, 
When they ſha]! know, thar though I love rhy perſon, 
proſecure thy crime. Goe R1devigo, 
{nd ler the darkneſſe of rhe n ghr conceal 
hy parting hence, mine honour cannot runne 
FA preater hazzard' than if men ſhall know 
 hatl have kept thee company fo long. 
RODERIGO- 
Tis death to hearrhis. 


CIMENA. 


- © | 
b - CIMENA. 
= Away- 
7 % RODERIGO0, pv 
Bur what are you reſoly d ro do! 
CIMENA, 
Spight of this loving fire which won'd reſtrain 
That of my anger, 1 ſhall do my belt 
To have full vengeance for my fathers death, 
And yet in ſpighrof this ſo cruel! honor, 
My defre is to have my defires croſt. 
RODERIGO. 
O miracle of love ! 
| CIMENA- 
[ ; But heaped with griefs- 
q' RODER1G0. 
| j How many tears will theſe our fathers coſt us ? 
li CIMENA. 
Who would ha' thought it Roderigo 2? 
Who ? RODERIGO. 
Cimena would ha'ſaid ir ? 
CIMENA. 
That our joyes 
Should be ſo nigh us and ſoquick!y loſt. 
RODERIGO. 
And that ſo neer the Forr a ſudden ſtorm 
Should ſhipwrack all our hopes. 
GCI1MENA. b: 
Go Roderigo, 
And think I cannot, dare not, hear thee loner. 
RODERIGO. 
I go then to draw our a dying life, 
Ti thy purſute ſhall bring itto an end. 
| CIMENA. 
If I obtain th'effe&, I Gdly vow 
Norto draw breath one minute after thee, 
Adieu, and haye a care thou be not ſeen. 


' # 
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ating & ragicomedy. 


SCENE -/. 


D. DIEGO. D:. RODERIGO. 
| D. DIEGO. 


AT length I ſee what all my induſtry 

Could nor eftef, chance offers ro me; thi; 

Muit bs my Son. Rolerigo, bleſt be Heaven 

That gives me leayero ſee thee. 

RODERIGO. 

Ay me / 
D. DIEGO, 


Do not confannd my joys with the ſe ſal accents, 
But give me leaveto praiſe thyecarly Valour, 
Which ſhews the noble flock from which thou ſprang ſt, 
i he firſt Riroke of thy fword, has equall'd all 
That mine could do, and thy brave youthful fpiric, 
: | Has reach'd the glory of thy Anceſtors. 
Prop of my ape, and fulne; of my joy, 
Touch theſe white hayrs: whoſe honor thou haſt fav'd; 
Come kiſs this cheek, an1 view the place which thou 
Being affronted, reſcu'dſt from diſgrace. 
RODER1G0. 
"he honor's due ro you, heaven be my wirrels, 
Thar comming from you I con!d do no lefs; 
hold my (elf molt happy, that the firſt : 
rial of my poor valour ſhould pleaſe.him 
| 0 whom I ow my life; burin theſe pleaſures 
I bn C Have 
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Havenot a jealoufic of ine, becauſe 
After you, I darefarisfie my ſelf. 
Give we leavero deſpair z igall I ask. 
Ler nor your praiſe flatter me our of that. 
D. DIEGO. 
Fy, from ſo brave a beart baniſh rhis weaknef*s, 
Think there are Miftriſſes enough i'th world, 
Bur no more than one honour ; love; is bur 
A little pleaſure, honour is a dury. 
RODER160. 
What ſay you, Sir ? 
D. DIEGO. 
Iha which rchon oughr'ſt ro know. 
RODERIGO. 
Would yolt then ſhame me with inconfiancy ; 
A coward Souldier, and a perjur d Lover, 
Run the ſame courſe of infamy alike. 
Cannor | be rbought generous unleſs 
I be perfidious? Alas my bonds 
Aretoo fait ry'd, robe ſo ſoon undon; 
And fince I can nor have; nor leave my love, 
Ihe death I mean to ſeek is my beſt comfort. 
D. DIEGO. 
This is no time to ſeek our death. Thy King, 
Thy Country needs thy aid, the fleet we fear'd 
enter 'd on the River, is now ready 
Totake the City by ſurpriſe: The Moores 
Arc come in ſilence almoſt ro our wals, 
The Court is in anuproar,and the people 
Call ro rake armes-. Nothing but cries are heard; 
1'th' mid'it of theſe calamiries , my fortune 
Has favor'd me ſo much ro let me ſee, 
Five hundred of my friends , within my houſe, 
Who hearing of the affront was given mes 
Offr'd their lives to vindicate mine honour 
Thou haſt prevented them, bur their brave nora | {An 
UlCo, 
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Will betrer be implayed againſt the Moors. 

Go march i'th'head of them, where honour cals thee; 
Impeach the 1znding of theenemy, 

And if thou muſt ſeek death, go find i there, 

But rather crown'd with victory return, 

And by thy valour force ey n juſtice ſetf 

To pardon, and Cimeng to be filent. 

If thon do'ſt love her, think thy comming home 
A conquerout, mult regain her hearr,or nothing. 
But rime's roo preciousto be ſpent in talk» 

I ſtay thee in diſcourſe, when thou ſhould'ſt fly. 
Come follow mee ro my houſe : Ler the King ſee 
What he has loſt ith Court, he has found in thee. 
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CIMENA ELVIR A 


 CIMENA- | 
"Jr is this true, Elvira ? art thou ſure on'e? © 
ELVIR A- . 
How hard it is ro beget fairh in you, 
When every man extoll's the g'orions 
- aftiors ( hina 
Of this young Feros : The Moors befare 
Appeard, bur ro their ſhame. They quickly landed, 
But quicker was their flighr. Three hours hgh | 
Lefr to our men a vitory intire, 
; os wo Kings priſoners. T heir leaders valour 
VillCould meer with nothing durſt Rand in its way- 
| C 2 CIMENA 
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Their Guardian Angel, ſaver of their countrey. 


TheCid, 


CIMENA-. 
And was * Roderigo's hand that did theſe wonders? 
ELVIRA. 
The two Kings which he vanquiſh'd are his ptize. 
| CIMENA. 
Whence could'ſt thou gather this ſtrange news, Etvirg? 
ELVIRA- 
From thoſe who ſound his prayſes up and down, 
The people who with one voice do ſalute him 


CIMENA- 


How dots the King look upon this his valour ? 
ELVIRA- 


Roderigo daresnot yet appear in Court, 
Bur Don Diego, in the conquerours naine, 


Has made a preſent ef theſe crowned captives, 

And all he does demand, is, that the King 

Would daign roſee the Fand that freed his country. 
CIMENA. 


Bur has he got no wound ? 
ELVIRA, 


I know not thar. 
Why change you colour fo ? reſume your ſpirits. 


CIMENA.- 
Let mereſume my anger, which my love 
Has ſo enfeebled, maſt mv care for him 
Make we forger my ſelf ? peace, peace my love, 
Ard ler my anper work, though he have vanquiſh'd 
Two Kings, he has not overcome my duty. 
Theſe mourning habits, where I read my miſeries, 
Are the firſt frivrs his yaſour did produce, 
And though all rorgres ſhould ſpeak in his defences 
All obic&s here do repreſenthi: crime, 
Veil, C\ pres, and theie blacks,ſad memories 
Of my dead father, kcep a little up 
Mine honour 'gainſt my patlion, and when love " 
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Shall pet the power of me, tel my heart 
I ow a duty to a father ſlain. 


ELV [RA- 
Be not rrawported ſo : The [nfanta's here- 


B BBBL BBD 
SCENE 1I. 


INFANTA. CIMENA. LEONORA. 
ELVIRA, 


INFA NTA, 


] Come nor here, Cimena, with faint comforrs 
To plead againſt thy grief, but with fad (ghs 
To mingle with thy tears. 


CIMENA, 
Nay rather, Madam, 
Share in the common joy , and fally aſt 
The happineſs kind heaven has ſent to you, 
I only amdeffpn'd for gricf , the dangers 
| From which y'are reſcu'dby Roderigo's hand, 
And all your ſafeties purchas'd by his arms. 
To me alone bequeath theſe tears and ſighs, 
Tis he has fay'd the city, ferv'd his King, 
And only ruin'd me. 

IN FANTA- 

'Tis true, Cimenas 
He has don wonders. 
C3 
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CIMEN A- 
Yes the unwelcom news 
Has pierc'd my ears already, I can hear 
How the voyce goes» and that hee's fam'd no le's 
A valiant Souldier, than a lucklcſs lover. 

IN FANTA. 
How comes this news to be unwelcomto you ? 
Was nor the man they prais'd your ſervant once ? 
And had nor he your heart ? in honouring him 
I hey honour much your choile. 
CIMENA. 
I needs muſt ſay 
His honours arc bur due, and yetro me 
Fach praiſe of him, i sa new puniſhmerg, 
For 1 can't chole bur know how great my loſsis, 
F inding the valuecfrhething I loſe; 
* The more his merit, and my love increaſes , 
The rore my duty pets advantzpge of me, 
2nd ſpightof my aftet&tion puts me on 
To p:olcc:.te hiscrime- 
| INFANTA- 
Bu: will vcu, Madam, 
Be:ceve the counſel of a faithfull friexd. 
C1IMENA- 

Kot ro obey you were a (in unpardonavle . 

INFANTA- 
Though yeſterday purfuing your revenge, 
You did ſo much that all the Cont admir'd 
Your heig hr of ſpirtr, and kewatid your love, 
Yerthe ſamic way 15 net now i be rake n. 
Roterigo'; now the only hope ard ſtay 
Ofall Caſtiſe. he t:riour of the Mcares, 
His ralour has reſtor'd us what be fore 
Ir rook awar, in him your father ſeems 
To live again, and in a word purſuing 


His Ceath, you go about the publick rilige) 
What 2 


ATragicomedy. 
What ? to revenge a father, is ir ſawfull 
To give your Country up ro irs Enemies ? 
And are we robe puniſh'd for his fau'r ? 
I ay notthis, that I would haye you marry 
The man y'are bound to proſecute. I'd rather 
You ſhould avoid that envy, and deprive 
Him of your love, but nor us of his lite. 
CIIMENA- 
Ah, Madam, give my ſpirit its full courſe, 
Though my heart mwakea fattion againſt me, 
Though he be lov'd by th' K ing, ador 'd by th' people, 
1 hough he be compals'4 with the ſtoure!t Souldicrs, 
Ile overwhelm hiz Laurell, with my Ciprels. 
INFANTA- 
I muſt confeſs, it is a mark of ſpirir 
To proſecure tFe life you lov'd fo dearly, 
Yer I ſhould think, ir were more noble far 
To give up to the publick intereſt 
The private ones of bloud. For credir me; 
Cimena, 'tis enough, ro leaveto love him : 
Baniſh him from your hearr and he will find 
A heavy puniſhrent. Your coltmtries good 
Requires this, beſides you mult northink 
The King ſhould grant you your requeſt- 


CIMENA. 
He may 
Refuſe me if he pleaſe, bur I mnſt ſpeak. 
INFANTA. 


Conſider well, C imeng, what iris | 
You go abour, and think of it at lealure. 
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SCENE TIl. 


' KING. D. DIEGO. D. ARIAS. 
D. RODERIGO- 


KING. 


Hon brave deſcendent of a noble ' race, 

W ho havebern 1til ſupporters of my Kingdom, 
(Who's valorr the firſt proof of thine has equall d)) 
My power is roo na rrow for thy merit. 

To free thy Country of ſo rude a foe 

As are the Moors, before my ſelf could give 

Order for their repulſe, 1$ ſuch an act 

As flies beyond all thought of recompence. 

But the : wo captiy'd Kings which thou haſt taken, 
Shall give thee thy reward, they both have nam'd thee 
Their GID before me; which in their tongue ſounds 

As much as [.crd in ours and this fair title 

I will nor envy thee, from henceforth be 

Their C1D, that arthy name the Moors may tremble, 

And that my Subjects hearing it may know 

Thy value, and how much to thee | ow- 


' KODERIGO. 


Ternor your Majeſty confound vour ſervant 
With roo much ſhame; to ſet fo high-a pri'c 
Upcn ſo poor aſcrvice. I muſt bluſh 
To fee ſuch honor Con ſo ſlender mer. 


A Tragicomedy. 
My debr to you, Sir, an4 my Country is 
The bloud 1 live by, and the aire I breath, 
And when I lofe' um for fo fair an obje, 

] do, Sir, bur the dury of a Snbject- 

KING. 


Few of thoſe whom their duty binds to ſerve me, 


Can ſo acquir themſelves, as thou halt don, 
Sutter then thy juſt praiſes, and ar ful 
Relate the ſtory of thy vidory. 


RODERI60. 


Sir, you have heard how in this urgent danger, 
Which pur the Ciry in fo preata tyumuſlr, 

A company of my friends mer at my farhers, 
Mov d me to go upon this enter prize, 

Burl crave pardon of your Majeſty > 

For daring to imploy um withour leave- 
The danger was at hand, So were my friends; 
The hazard of my head, made roe I durſtnor 
Appear at Courr, and I had rather loſe 

My life 1n the defence of the whole State) 
Than give it up unto Cimena's plaints. 


KING- 


I muſt excuſe the hear of thy revenge) 

7 he State defended ſpeaks inthy defence, 
Henceforth C:meng moves me but in vans 
Whom if hear 'ris but ro give her comfort 
But on wi:h your relation- 


RODERIGO, 
Under me 
This troop advanc'd with ſuch a confidence, 
And ſo good order, thar where ete they paſs d 
They diftus d courage through the lookers on, 
C 


Whicl 
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+ 
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| We niumber'd but five hundreds ere we reachr 
” The Port, we were increas d intO three thouſand, 
” Twothirds of theſe when [I ariv d, I hid 

”. I'th' bo:rom of our ſhips, which there | found , 


The Cid, 
Which ſo much mov'd'um that although at firſt 


Thereſt, who'e number eicry howr increas d, 

I ay cloſe to th' ground, and in deep filence palt 
The preare't pa't of that fair night away- 

To th' gnardl gave command to do the like, 
Afﬀfirming Rtourly that I had your order | 

For what | did. Arlength the g'imme ing ſtar-light 
Made us diſcover thirty fail comming up 

With a full tide, for the [woln Sea at once 

Fowr'd both it ſelf, and them into our Haven, 
We ler'um paſs:difcovering none of us 

I'th'haven, or the wals, and this our fence 

Made them {a confident of our ſorprile, 

Thar preſcntly they landed, fiercely running 

To meet the ruine which awaited them. 

T benroſe we up, having receiv'd the fgnal 

From thoſe within our ſhips, 

Who ſtarting up in arms, did ſo confound 

The Moores, that they were frighred erc half landed, 
They came to pillage, burthey n.et with War 

Ar Sea and Land, we bore'um down tefore us, 

Manv we flew ith' placeb: forerhey could 
Fall into rank or wakethe leaii refiltarce, 

W\ hen ſudecnly in ſpighr of our cenceavours, 
Their Princes rally'd their diſperſed t100ps, 
And from a ſhame, cy felt, to dye ſo ramely, 

They rook new courage» and reftor'drhetr ranks» 
With their ſwords drawn,makirg their hght on foot, 
Then fe!l the braveſt of our Souldiers 
Mixr with their Caprains, the [and, the water, 
Their fect, our Haven ſeem'd a feild of ſlanghter 


Where d:ath did on! y tuiumph J blood, and C arkneſs : 
Coir d 


" A Tragicomedy. 


Cover'd the place, what had their vaſour been, 

W ho fought thus in rhe dark, had they been ſeen? 
I, on all fides encourag d our own men , 

Some | made fal upcnthe fo- and orhers 

I kept from falling from us, thoſe that caine 

I rang'd in orcer, pur um onthe places 

Which they were ro make good, bur what was dog 
VVe had no means ro kuow, 'il the firſt light 
Shew'd us our victory, and their loſs. 

They ſeeing a new ſupply come to our aid), 

F led now more ferce!y, than before they fought, 

T hey got into their ſhips, and cuttheir cabels, 
Diſorderly retreating, and nor! minding _ 
VVhether their Kingsrerir'd or ftay'd behind) . 
Fear more prevailing, made them loſe their dury- 
They care in w:th the food, and with the bb 
They went away: Inthe mean;rime their K1"gs» 
And ſom few oftheir men ingag'd amongſt usz 
Sold their lives dear enough, | bid'um yeeld, 

Bur while they had a Sword ro fight, ther! would nOts 
Til ſceing their Sooldiers fal about their fect 

And that alonethey muſt defemd themſelves, 

They ask'd who was our leader, I was nam'd, 
They yield themſelves ro me. So was this battailc 
Ended fer want of men to fight ir our. & 
And thus, Sir, when we are about your ſeryice » 


To Them, 
D. ALONSO. 


D. ALONS0. 
Sir, her s C:mena come to ask you juſtice. 
KING. 
VVhar ſhal I do? 1 would nothaye her fee ther 


Ta 


The Cid, 


Inftead of thanks I muſt diſmiſs thee from me, 
Bur ere thou leay'ſt the Court, return again 
Unrothy Kings embraces: 


D. DIEGO- 
"Tis iranpe, ſte ſhon!d ; 
Purſtie the man thus, whom ſhe fain would fave. 
KING. 
I'm told ſte is in love with him, I'I try. C:rmena ent- 


Make ſhew . 5 you were ſad. Ar length Cimenay 
Contenr your {elf, for your Cefires have mer 

Wirh their ſucceſs. '1hough Roderigo s valour 
Ha'gorthe be:rer ofthe Moors, Himſelf 

Has petiſh'd with the wounds he thererecelv'd ; 

Give thanksro heaven that has given you vengeance . 
Her colour's chang d already. 


D. DIEGO. 


But, Sir, mark 
Het foundings, and by them how ſhe betrays 
The ſecrers of her Soul; ſurely ſhe loves him. 


| CIMENA- 
Is Roderigo dead then ? 
KING. 


Nozno, he lives, 

And ſtil remains thy true, and conſtant lovet 3 

I hou ſhalt enjoy him, take thy mirth apain. 
CIMENA. 


Sir, we a3 Ofren famt with joy as ſadneſs , 
And when exceſs of that ſurprizes us, 
gr ſoon confourds our ſenſes. 


KING, 


Thou would ©t fain 
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That ro do thee a courteſie we ſhould 
Beleeve impoſiibles, bur here thy ſadneſs 
Has ſhew'd ir ſelf roo plain. 


CIMENA. 


Wel, Sir, you may 

Add this roo, if you pleaſe , ro'my mi: fortunes, 
And cal m y ſwoundings the effetts of grief: 

I muſt confeſs,l priev d 10 ſce my (el 

Rob d of the life | ſue for. If he dye 

Of wounds he has receiv'd for's countries good, 
My vengeance 1s loſt, and my deſigns berray d, 
I ask his death, bur nor a glorious one, | 
I would not have him dye1'th'bed of honour, 
Bur on a Scattold, that his name may rot, 

And his memorial periſh. "Tis no ſhame 

To fay I love his vitory, by it 

He has afſur*d the State, and render d me 

A noble ſacrifice, in ſtead of flowers 

Crown'd with vi&orious baies, and ſuch a one, 
As I de have otter'd to my fathers ghoſt. 

Bur why, alas, am t:anſported fo 2 

Roderigo needs not fear what I can do. 

Whar can a virgins tears deſpis d and ſcorn d? 
Your Kingdom 1s to him a place of free 
Security , and he ſhal triumph over me 

As 0 re his enemies, the bloud o th' Moors 


Shal choak up juſtice here, which muſt be made 


A Trophee tothe vietors crimes , Whilſt [ 
Amoneſt the re:t, adorn his victory. 


K ING-+ 


Sweet heart y 'are too much hurri'd with your paſſions: 


We, when we render Juſtice uſe ro call 
Each thing in ballance, Roderieo kill d 
Thy father, burhe gavethe ficlt otience, 


Fquicy 


The Cid, ©. 
Equity binds me then, to ſhew ſom fweernes 
To the firſt iniur'd» Bur before thou accutie him, 
Ask counſel of rhy heart, of which hee's maſter: 


I'm ſure thy love fecraly thanks thy King, 
W hoſe favour keeps [o brave a Lover for thee. 


C IMENA. 


For me ! my enemy,the Author of 

My miſeries , the murderer of my farher” 

Is my juſt ſure ſo ſlightred rhar I'm thought 
To te oblig'd becauſe I am not heard ? 

Sir, fince iny rears cannot obrain ir of you, 
Lerthe (word,I beſeech you, give me jultice- 
By that I'm injur d,and by that I crave 

To be reyeng d. Ofall your Cavaliers 

I ask his head, ro himthar brings ir me, 
As to the Conguerour I give my ſelf, 

The combarended, he ſhall be my husband, 
This I beſeech your Majeſty may be pnbliſh'd 
By your authority. 


KING. 


This Countries cuſtom, 

More ancient than good, under the co'our 
Of prniſhing unjuſt arremprs, has rob'd 
The £are of its Leſt Souldiers, ard ofren 
The ſucceſs does nor anſwer the intent, 

The gnilty ſcape, and kil ee innocenr. 

I muſt diſpenfe with Roderigo's bloud, 

It is more preciousro mes than ſo ſlightly 
Tobeexpos d ro hazard» though his ſpirit 
Forc'd him todo an outrage, ver in freeing 
His Country fromthe Moors, h has fied him'e'f. 


D- DIEGO. 
How Sir, for him mat you reverſe your laws, 


Which 
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Vhich have fo often been obſerv'd ? what will 
> People, or therongue of envy ſay, 

ing he lives by your proreQtion ? 
Ind thar it only ſerves him for a colour 
o hide his cowardiſe. Theſe are favours, Sir, 
Vhich bring diſhonour with'umro the rakers- | 
he Count durſtdoa wrong, my Son durſt puniſh, 
et him maintain the honour hee has woa. 


KING. 


dince yOu will have it (o, let it bedony 
ur if Roderigo be exp03'd tO all ; 
at will come in ro fight for ſuch a prize, 
emuſt be ſure ro want no enemies, 
will haveonly one rincounter him, ; 
Pooſe whom you will, C'mene, and chooſe wiſely 4 
ut after rhis, urge me ro nothing farther: 


D. SANCHO- 


int pleaſe your Majeſty to let the liſts 

be opened, I ſhall be th'underraker» 

Madam, you know your promile, I beſeech you 
Ler me obrain the grace to be your Champion: 


KING. 
V'Vhat ſay you, Cimena, ſhall he bethe Man 
CIMENA- 
Sir , I have promiſed him: 
KING. 
Be ready then tomorrow. 
D-. DIE9O0. 


T efer itnorſo long, Sir, 
A man of courage ts at all times ready- 


be Cid, 
Shal heno ſooner be returned from one, 
Bur h« muſt cnrer on another hight ? 
D. DIEGO. 


He has tane breath, Sir, in recounting tt, 
KING. 


How ere, an hour or two ler him repoſe. 
Bur l«it I should be chovght ro countenance 
Proceedings of this bloudy nature, neither 
My ſelf nor any of my court shall ſee it perform'd. 
Do you look to it, and rake care #har both 
Preſent themſelves, as bers men of aimes, 
The combar don, bring me the Conquerour, 
I mean my ſelfrogive him ro Cimene- 


CI MENA. 
That were r'impoſe too hard a law upon me. 
| KING. 


Thy lovedares not avow this thy complaint, 
If Roderigo conquer, thon muſt have him, 
Never diſpute my ſentence or repine, 

Who ere is yidtor, I will make him thine. 


A Tragicomes © 


CELED ELLE 


D. RODERIGO. CIMENA. 


CIMENA1: 


$Id Hat Roderigo, inthe open day ! 
FS W hence comes this bo!'dnels? do you 


Jy IN mean t undoe 
JAS Mee, or a honout ? F y, retire you 
I cit. 
RODERIG0. 


Maiim, I goto dy, and therefore come 
Before my death, to take my laſt farewell. 
My love does ow you this : and my: thrall d heart 
Dares not depart your Kingdom without leave- 
- CIMENA- 
You go rodve ? 
RODERIG9. 

Nay, mote, I run, as ſoon 

is | bavertane my leave, the Connts reveng d. 
CIMENA. 
'WYo! goro dye! And'is Don Sanchy then 
\ wan fo rerrib'e, that you need feare him ? 
Vho has made you ſo weak ? or him fo valiant? 

-derigo goes to hghr, and thinks himielf 
\ [ready dead- He thatnor ſear d the Moors, A 
or 


The Cid, 
Nor yetmy Father,poing ro encounter 


Don Sancho, trembles atir. Loes your ſpuir 
Fail you at greateſt need ? 


RODERIGO. 


þ 

Tis nor to the Combar 

Thar I go now , but ro my puniſhment. 

For when yon feek my death, my love cam-r 
Defend a life againſt you. My heart is hill 

The ſame, bur normy army when ir ſhould guard 
Thar which diſpleaſe; you. This night already 
Had been my laſt, if for my privat quarrel 

The hight had been : bur fince 'twas for the Kings 
His People, and my Corntrys had | left 

My ſe'f defenceleſs, |'de berray'd them all : 

IT mult confe's, Þ did not hare my life 

So much as with fa'ſe treachery ro part from't- 
Kow) fince nv intereſt bur mine own is in ity 

And you demand my death. I accept your fentence, 
For which y have made choice of another band. 
(Ir ſeems 1 nor deſerv'd ro dy by yours) 

I ſhall not go ro exchange blow for blow, 

I ow him more reſpe& that fights for you, 

And fince ir is your honour which he fighs for, 

T le open him my breſt, in his, adoring : 
Your from which I'le welcom my deſtruftion- 


CIMENA-. 


If the juſt violence of a fatal duty» ; 
Which makes me ro purſue thee 'gainſt my wih 
Preſcribe unto thy love ſo hard a law, 

Thar thou wilt not defend thy ſelf 'gainſt him 
Thar fights for me, take heel leſt thou forget 
Thar both thy life, and glory fal rogerher; 

And howſoever Roderigo has liv d, 

Being ſlain, he wil be thooghta vanquiſhr man. 


Honow 


ATragicomedy. 
mour was dearer once then I was to you , 
n in my Fathers bloud you intbru'd your hands. 
made you then in ſpight of your affe&jon 
enounce the hope of ere injoying me, 
ut now you value it fo lire thar 
ou care not who iris that conquers you. 
how unſeaſonable your verrue is, 
y were you vallant once and are not now ? 
ere you ſo only rodo me an outrage ? 
Or will you be ſo cruel ro my father) 
at having conquer'd him, you will ſubmir 
ſour ſelf roany hand. No Roderigo 
xtcnd thy honour, though thou {light thy life, 


RODERIGO, 


ine honor cannor need any defence 
ore than it has already. He that could 
Defeat the Moors, and kil the Count of Gormar, 
as not an enemy beſides ro fear. 
0, no, Roderigo know's whar ere you think), 
ow in this fight to die and fave his honour, 
hat none ſhall dare to think he wanted courage, 
Dnly they'l fay he did adore Cimeng. 
e would nor live, having deſerv'd her hate. 
ow he gave way untothe cruel face 
Vhich forc'd his Miſtreſs ro purſe his death. 
hee ask'd his heady and his great heart conceiy'd 
le ſhould commira crime, if he deny d it- 
acquir his honour he renounc'd his love, 
'acquit his Miſtreſs he renounc'd his life. 
hus ſhall you ſee my plory in this combat 
Shine more than ere ir did. My willing death 
Shall bave this honour, thar no Man but I 
ould forthe wrong don to you farisfy. 
CIMENA 


The Cid, 

CIMENA- ; 
Since nor thy love, nor honour can Pprevall 
To ho'd thee from thy ruine, deat Roderigo , 
Ifere I lov d thee, I conjure thee now 
Todothy beſt, if for no orher end 

To free me from Don Sancho, let me nor 

Be piven up ro th' obje& of my loath ng. 

Whar ſhall I ſay more? go defend thy (elt; 
And if thy love be rot conpeal'd tO Ice, 

Fe victor where Cimena isthe price. 

Adieu ! this Taft word makes me biuſh for ſhame» 
; RODERIGO. 


a ———_— 


| Is there an enemy now that1 can fear ? 

| Moors and Caililtans, or what ere ycu be, 

Whom Arapon, or Spain thinks valiant, 
Appear, and make one army of vour ſelyes, 
| My ſoul encouraged thas shall throw mc on 1 0, 
For (0 ſweet hopes, whatis'r I date nor mee? with & 


AT ragicomedy. " 


MONTY 


SCENE IL. 


INFANTA. LEONOR A. 


INFANTA. 


[5 irto me you come now Leo10rg ? 
LEONORA: 
Madam, I corre to teſtthe the joy 
feel, ro ſee your heart at reſt. 


INFANTA. 
y hearr ? 
"(Canreft come1o a heartthar's fll'd with grief; ? 
LEONORA. 


f lovedo live on hope, anddy with it, 
1erigo cannot trouble you any | onger- 
ot know the combar where he is ingapg'd 

y his C imenas there he muſt or dy 
Jr be her husband , bur what ever happen», 
Vhether he live, or dy, your hope is dead. 

INFANTA 

nt how canſt thoa aſſure me its dead; 
fupon theſe condirions Ro 1erigo 
entertain the combar, have nor [ 
Inventions enough to break it off 2? 
Looye 


The Gid, 


Love the ſweet Author of my puniſhment, 
Can teach the wits of lovers many lights. 


LEONORA- 


you t0 breed a diſcontent berween'um , 
VVhich a fathers death cannor. Cimena ſhews 
By her condu& of this affair, thar hare 
Cauſes nor her purſuir 'ris rfue ſh' has gor 
The combar bur ro take her part 
VVhom has ſhe choſen, not an expert man, 

Or one already famous for his ations . 

Don Sancho ſerves her rurn, whorill t his time 
Did never put on armes; ſhe loves in him 

His ſmal experience. This her ſuddain choiſe 
Muſt make vou ſee, ſhe ſought for ſuch a combar 
As might enforce her dury to be filent, 

And yet affure Roderig 0's conqueſt: \ 


INFANTA. 


I ſee it wel enough, and yer my heart * 
Strives with Crimena 5, who ſhal moſt adore him. 
VVhat had I beſt reſolve on, Leonore ? 


LEONORA. 


Madam, berhink your felf of whom y'are born, 
A King heay'n owes yon, and you love a ſubjeR. 


IN FANTA. 


No, no,my thoughts are off from their firft objeQ, 
T love not Roderrgo as a Centleman, 

Hethar | love now, is the Valiant C1D, 

The Maſter of two Kings. And yet I mean 
T'orecomn my ſelf, not for the fear of blame, 
Bur thar I won't diſturb fo fair a flame, (no) 
An1 though rhey would now crown him , yet I ſhould t 
Reſume the guift which I have giv'n another 


£Q©<u ” was  » 


A Tragicomedy. 
Then fince thou fait Roderigo's Vigory 
Is certain, let's go give him to Cimene. 


And thou that know how far my love has ruw , 
Come, ſee me finish what I have begun. 


PEPPPPPEPPPPEIY 
SCENE TIL. 


CIMENA. ELVIRA- 


CIMENA. 


Hat shal I do Elvire? al my hopes 
Are loſt, and I have nothing left bur fears; 
I dare not give conſent to my own wishes, 
[ veeaus'd two Rivals ro rake ariesfor me, 
\ Vhar ever happens, Sorrow is my lots 

or think rhe beſt, | can of fate obrain, 
My father's unreveng'd or [over ſlain. 


ELVIRA. 


From both fides you wil find reaſon of comforr, 
Eirher you have revenge or Roderigo 
ow ever deſtiny diſpoſes of you | 
It ſaves your honour, and provides y'a husband. 
CLMENA. 


Vhat ? the objeR of my hare, orof my anger ? 
2 oderieo's, or my fathers murderer ? 

rom this or thar, 1 muſt expe a husband 
Dy'd in the bloud of him I held moſt deaz, 


fear the iſſue worſe than any death) 


IC 


The Gid, - 
Go vengeance,or my love that troubleſt me, 

Thou haſt nor ſweers I'me ſure ro make m' amends, 
And thon the powerfull mover of that fare 
Which does me all this yiolence; determine 

This Combar equally, without advantage, * 

That neither be the Vidtor, or the Vanquiſhe. 

ELVIRA-. 

That were to handle you with roo much cruelty, 
If when the fight weredone, you ſhou!d be bound 
A new to demand juſtice, and nere leave, 

With rigour ro purſue'the man you love. 

No, it were berter that his unmatch'd valour - 
Should ger him vifory, and filence you's 

And thar the King, according to his law 

Should force youro comply with your own wiſhes. 

CIMEN A- 

Doſt think thovgh he be Conquerour that I will 
Yeeld my felfhis ? my duty is t00 ſtrong, 

And my loPe over great- He may 0 recore 
Don Sancho eaſily, bur nor ſo ſoon | 


The glory of Cimena, Though a Monarch 
Have promis'd me unro his victory 
Mine honour, (rather than I'le be his prize J} 
Shall raiſe him up a thouſand enemies. 4 
ELVIRA-. V 
Take heed, leſt heav'n for this ſtrange pride of yours, | T 
Suffer you nor to be reveng'd at all. V 
Whar ? mean you to refuſe this happineſs $ 
That you may when you pleaſe fir down with honour ? | 
What is'r you would pretend ? whar can you hope? [py 
Will your Lovers death reſtore your Father ro you? [| Ty 
Or is your Fathers death ſo ſmall a miſchief, _ 
Thar you'd heap up loſs on loſs, grief upon prief? 
VVell, do, continue in this ſtubborn humour. He 
You ſcarce deſerve the man they 'ave deſtin'd for you, 
And heaven being weary of its roo much fayour, 


> 


A Tragicomedy. 

Inſtead of him, will wed yoa to Don Saxchs, 
CIMENA. 

The pricfs. E/vira, | ſuſtain already, 

Need not :hy farall atigury ro augment umz 

I would, if pofiible, avoidchem both, 

Ifnot, Roderigo has my beſt of wishes, 

Nct that my love inclines me moreto him, 

Bur lett he fayling, I should be Don Sancho's. 


1he _—_ of that, makes inc to wish him well. 


VVhar's this El/vzra ? See ris done already. 


PEPPPEEB PUPPY H 


SCENE TV. 


D. SANCHO. CIMENA. 
ELVIR A- 


D. SANCGHO. 


AT your feet, Madam, I preſent this ſword. 
CIMENA. 

Whar? thar yer reaking with Roferigo's b'ond © 

Travtor, how dir :* thou corre into my fFghr, 

VVrenthon hift ravish'd from me all I lov'd ? 

Shine now at full my love. thou need'ſt nor fear, 

My Father's farish'd. One only blow, 

Has ro mine honour giv n ſecurirys 

To my ſoul deſpaire, ro my love liberty. 


D. SANCHO. af [4 
Hem me with bctrer remper, 
CIMENA-» 
Dar't rhou yer 
Tk D 


Kar \ 


Þ 


Tron 


| 


} 


\ 


The Gid, 
Go vengeance,or my love that troubleſt me, 
Thou haſt nor ſweers I'me ſure ro make m' amends, 
And thon the powerfull mover of that fare 
Which does me all this yiolence; determine 
This Combar equally, without advantage, 
That neither be the Vitor, or the Vanquiſhe. 
ELVIR A. 
That were to handle you with roo mich cruelty, 
If when the fight were done, you ſhou!d be bound 
A new to demand juſtice, and nere leave, 
With rigour to purſue the man you love. 
No, it were berter that his unmatch'd valour 
Should ger him vigory, and filence you's 
And that the King, according to his law 
Should force you ro comply with your own wiſhes. 
CIMEN A- 
Doſt think though he be Conquerour that I will 
Yeeld my felfhis ? my duty is 100 ſtrong, 
And my loPe over great- He may 0 recore 
Don Sancho eafily, bur not ſo ſoon 
The glory of Cimena, Though a Monarch 
Have promis'd me unto his victory 
Mine honour, (rather than I'le be his prize J} 
Shall raiſe him up a thouſand enemies. 
ELVIRA. 
Take heed, leſt heav 'n for this ſtrange pride of yours, 
Suffer you nor to be reveng d at all. 
Whar ? mean you rorcfuſe this happineſs 
That you may when you pleaſe fir down with honour ? 
Whar is'r you would pretend ? what can you hope ? 
Will your Lovers death reſtore your Father ro you ? 
Or is your Fathers death fo (mall a miſchief, 
Thar you'd heap up loſs on loſs, grief upon prief? 
VVell, do, continue in this ſtubborn humour. 
You ſcarce deſerve the man they 'ave deſtin'd for you, 
And heaven being weary of its roo much fayour, 
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A Tragicomedy. 

Inſtead of him, will wed yoa to Don Saxchs; 
CIMENA. 

The pricfs. E/rira, | ſuſtain already, 

Need not :hy fatall augury ro augment mz 

I would. if pofiible, avoidchem both, 

If nor, Roderigo has my beſt of wishes, 

Nc that my love inclines me moreto him, 

Bur leit he fayling, | should be Don Sancho's. 

1 he —_— of that, makes inc to wish him well. 

VVhar's this E/vzra ? See 'ris done already. 


PEPPP EB PPPYHY 
SCENE IV. 


D. SANCHO. CIMEN A. 
E LVIR A- 


D. SANCGHO. 


AT your feet, Madam, I preſent this ſword. 
CIMENA. 

What? thar ver reaking with RoJerigo's b'oul © 

Tra»tor, how dar :* th corre into my fghr, 

V'Vrenthon hiſt ravish'd from me all | lov'd ? 

Shine now at full my love. thou need'ſt nor fear, 

My Father's ſarish'd. One only blow, 

Has ro mine honour giv n ſecurir ys 

To my ſoul deſpaire, ro my love liberty. 


D. SANCHO. 
Hem me with bctrer remper, 
| C1MENA- 
Dar'ſ rhou yet 


Y 


} 


The Cid, 


Speak to tne ? Curſed murderer of thar Heros 
Which I do moſt adore. Go, thou haſt ſlain him 
Perfidioufly, for otherwiſe that man 

Conld never fall by ſuch a hand as thine. 


ELVIRA. 
Bur hear him, Madam. 
CIMENA- 


What wouldſt thon have me hear f 
C an | doubr, when my evs are ſatished. 
I bave obrain'd the mſchief which I ſought for, 
And my ji ſure has had too good ſucce!ſe, 
Pardon dear love irs bloudy cruelty- 
Think chough a lover, yet I was a daughter. 
If on thy bloud I have reveng'd iy Father, 
For thy revenge | will exhau! my own; 
wy ſoul has nothing now thar ſhould retain it, 
It ſha!l go after thine, ro aske it pardon. 
And thou tharthink'ſt r'obrain me by his death, 
Diſloyall miniſter of my cruell fate, 
Hope nothing at my hands. Thon haſt done mc 
No ſervice, only haftned on my death. 


D. SANCHO. 
"Tis a firarge paſſion will not give me hearing, 
CIMENA. 


C boaſting 
W'hat wonld't thou have me hear thee, whilſt with 
Thou painr tour ro me my own fara!l crime, 
And his misfortunes, that thy cruell Rory 
Mav kill me in thy tehr? No-l candy 
Without rhy help Mr (oul can find out death, 


oo 
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nſtm&cd by no ayd but ber own milck.ctss - , 


To 
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To them 
The KING.D. DIEGO.D. ARIAS. 
D. 4LONS 0. 
Ctr, CIMEN A- 


[ need not now diFemb'e any longer 
Wharnever art of mine could hide trom you. 
I lov'd, you know, yet to revenge my Father 
I wonld proſcribe the head | held fo dear. 

By that your Majelty might eahil v lee, 

I meant my love ſhould give place ro my duty. 
In fine Rolerige's dead. His death has chang d 
Her, who w-s once his morrall enemy 

To an affiiQed lover. 1 har revenge 

I ro my tathcr ought, and io my love 
Theſereares which now I ſhed; Don Sancho has 
Intaking of my partquite ruin d me» 

And yet for doing {o |'m made his prize. 

| Sir, if kind pity ever mov'd a King, 

Now of your grace revoke this cruel! law. 
Though he have flainthe man[T lov'd ſodearly, 
I'le give him all I have for his reward , 

So he will leave me to my ſelf, and that 

I may bewall ( therimelT haverolive ) 

2 | My Father, and my Lover, mm a Cloifter, 

h . D. DIEGO. 

Now you perceive ſhe loves, Sir, and nor thinks 

"Tis ſuch a crimer'avow her lawfull lo;e. 
KING. 

Sweet heart miſtake not Roderrgo lives, ; 

D 2 Don / 


G 
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The Cid, 
Don Smcho has made thee afalſe reporr. 


D. SANCHO. 
Sir, not by me, bur by hertoo much hear 


Sheewas deceiv'd : For had ſhe given me leave, 


I sheuld have rold her, rth1' her noble Lover, 
When he diſarra'd me, had me banish fear, 

For thar/ Gid he)1'd rather leave the cr nquelt 
Uncer:ain. than I'd ſpill a dropof bloud 

Thar's ventnr'd tor Cimena, bur ſ.nce l 

Am by my dury call'd ro attend the King, 

Go you and entertain her in my ſtead, 

And ar her feet of:er your life and ſword 

Which when [| came ro do, the fword deceiv'd her, 
With which ſeting me retiur? , she thouphs that [ 
Bad tcen the Victor. Ireſently her anger 
Eerray d her love, with ({uch impatience 

T hat1 had nor a minntes audience. 

For mv partthough [am a vanquish'd man, 

And thovgh che intereſt of my love be greats 

Yer! reptre my ſelf in this my !oſs 

To hea paincr, loving my dittreſs 

V Vhich brings ſo ſair a flame, fo good ſucces, 


KING, 


You muſtnor be asham'd of ſuch a love 
C:mena, or leek means to diſavow its 

Your honour's difngag d ,your dury quitted, 
Your fatter ſatis fed;whatwon d you more?! 
_—_—_ {tl pur Roderigo in new danger? 

You ſee heaven otherwilediipoſes of him» 
And i nce that it has don ſo much for him , 
Do you roo ſomething for your ſelf, and take 
Him for your husband that ] cfﬀer 1 on, 

And whom LI know you loye, 


%. & FF ty 4 


The Cid,, © * 
To them 


INFANTA. 
Ome Cimenay 
Nry thy eys : And receive with a glad hearr 
This noble conquerour, from thy Princelſſe's hand. 
RODERIGO. 
Great Sir, be nor offended, if before you , 
4 The durv which L Owe to love, do caſt re 
Here at her feer. I come nor ro demand 
The prize which | have won, bur once more yer 
To offer you my life. My love ſhall nor 
Or plead the combars law, or the Kings wilt; 
If all that's don cannot appeaſe your anger, 
Tel! me what means ts left zo ſarishie, 
Muſt I encounter yer a thouſand Rivals? 
Travail from one end ;of the Earth ro th'other ? 
Or force a Camp my ſelf, or rom an Army? 
If ar length I may expiar my crime, 
I ſhall arrempr all this Bur if yor honour 
Be Rtill ine-orable, and nothing can 
Appeaſe it but my death, behold my head 
I caſt irar your feet. Take ir jour ſelf, 
And arm no other h.nd for your revenge, 
Since nonebur 1 ours can do't. Yer let my death 
Be all my puniſhment, and ler me nor 
Be baniſh'd from your memory, birt ſay, 
If any time you call ro mind my pain, 
Had henor lov 'd me, he had notkeen Nains 
CIMENA. 
Riſe Roderigo. Sir, I maſt needs ſay 
My love has shew d ir ſe!f roo much for ms 
Now to deny it, Rover go has 
Such virrues, as I know nor how to hare. 
| And you'r my King. I cannor but cbey you, 
D3 


INFANTA RODERIGO. LEONORA, 


_wF7 
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Bit is therehere any appearance of 
A Mariage:if itbe, ir 1» a ſad one, 
1 hat one cay thot'd begin, and end my mourning; 
Thai having 'ay d my Father in his grave, 
I shonId lay Rodergo in my bd : 
That were to hold intelligence with's murtherer, 
And ſoyl my honour with erernall shame. 
; KING- 
Time often makes that Jaw full, which ar preſcnt 
Seems not robe ſo. Rode1igo has won thee, 
And his thou ni19 be. But tho!'gh his -vaiour 
Have n:ade you his, yerT shonld do you w ong 
So ſo0:1 ro give him the reward he fought for. 
Take if you will a 1eary to end your mourning- 
In the meantiire Rodertgo $hall rake armes» 
And having under his command my Army , 
Shall carry back the War unto rhe Moors 
Which they brought hither, that they all may rremblc 
Artthis hrave name cf C/D,which they h:ve given thee 
They've call'd thee Lord alrcady, and they woutd 
Make thee their King. But let nor ( Roderigo) 
1 hy great exploits take off thy loyalty 3 
Return: if poſi;:ble, more worthy of her, 
And let thy deeds fer ſuch a price upon thee, 
1 hat she may court thy warriage as an horour- 
RODER1IG0-. 
For my Cimena, Sir, and for your ſervice, 
Whar can you bid medo I won't accomplish f 
And though 1 hardly can exqure her abſence, 
Yet are the hopes you pive ſuffic ent happineſs. 
KING- 
Rely upon thy valour and my p: omiſes. 
And now thou haſt thy Miſrels heart already » 
' This point ofhonour(which is the laſt thing) 
Let time 0're comethy valour, and thy Kirg. 
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Various Hiſtories, with curious Dil- 
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[ Humphrey Moſeley. 
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Theills, with Annotations, by Thomas Stanley 

q3 in 89. 1650, 

| 11. Medea, a Tragedie written in Latine by 
Lucius /Eneus Seneca, Engliſhed by Mr Ed- 
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!pns,by Richard Chraſhawof Cambridge,in 12. 
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